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THE HIS TORI E OF 
Henry the fourth. 

Enter the King, Lord Iobn of Ivancafter, Earle of Weft- 
werland , with others. 

King. 

S O Ihaken as we arc/o wan with care. 

Findewca time for frighted peace to pant. 

And breath Ihort winded accents of new broilcs. 

To be commenc’t in flrond s a farre remotet 
No more the thirfty entrance of thisfoilc. 

Shall dawbe her lips with her owri childrens bloud. 

N o more Ihall trenching war re channcll her fields, 
Norbruifcher flourcts with the armed hoofes 
Ofhoftile paces: thole oppofed eyes, 
WhichliketheMeteorsofa troubled heauen. 

All of one nature,of one fubftance bred. 

Did lately meete in the mteftine fbocke. 

And furious clofe of ciuill butchcrie. 

Shall now inmutuail welbefeeming ranks, 

March all one way,and be no more oppos’d 
Againft accjuaintance, kind red and all eyes. 

The edge of war, like an ill Iheathed knife. 

No more Ihall cut his maftcr : therefore friends. 

As far as to thclepulchre ofChrift, 

VVhofe fouldicr now vnder whofebleflcd croffe. 

We arc imprefled and mgag’d to fiohr, 

a P 0 ^rofEngliIh Ihall wcleuy, 
v 10 e armes were moulded in their mothers wombe. 

To chafe thefe Pagans in thofe holy fieldes, 

Uuer wh °fc acres walkt thofeblefl'ed feet, 

A i Which 
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The HiJlcrj ef 

Which i 4 oo.yearcs ago were nailde. 

For ©uraduarttage on the bitter crofle: • 

But this our purpofe is twelue month old, 

Ancl bootelcs tis to tell you we will go. 

Therefore wemeete notnow,then let me heare* 

Of you my gentle Coofch V V dhncr'land,'; 

"V Vhatyefternight our counfcll did decree. 

In forwarding this deerc expedience. 

Weft. My hege,tbishafte was hot in queftion. 
And many limits of the charge let downc 
But yeflc might, when all at livvar tth ere came 
A poll from Walcs,loaden with beany newes, 
Whofe vvorft was, that the noble Mortimer, 

Leading themen ofHerdfordlliire to fight 
Againl t the irrcgulai-jand w iide Glendo-ver, 

V Vas by the rude hands ofthat V Velchman taken, 

AchoulandofluVp'copklnuchcfed!, 

Ypon whofe dead corps there was fycli mifufc, 
Suchbeaftly fhameles tranfformation 
Bv thofe Welchwomcn do ire. as may not be 
\Vuhouc much ilrsme retold or Ipokenof. 

Ktna, 1 1 feemes then that the tidings ofthi sbroil.c, 
Brake off’our bufincs for the holy land. 

Weft. T his matcht with other like my gracious L, 
For more vneuen and VnWelco-me newes, 

Camefrom theNorth, and thus itdid impprt 
On holy roode day , the g n Uant Hetfpur there 
Yong Harry Percy,and braue Arclubold,' 

That euer valiant add approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met,wheret hey did fpend 
A fad andbloudyhoure : 

As by difeharge of their artillery. 

And ihape of likelihood the newes was rolcU 
For he that brought them m the very heatc 
And pride of their contention,did take horfe: 

V ncertaine of the iflue any way* , 

Kivir Here is dcare,a tnieindullriousfriend 
Sir W* alter #iun t,new lighted figm his Ivor fe». 



^taituic 



— — — • tfenry the fourth. 

^id'hehathbvou.gbtvsfmoothandwelcom^ewes, 

V S ^dboldbcots,twoandtwcntykn.ghtes 
7 U hr their ownebioud.Did fn-V Valter lee 

Mordakc Earle of fife, and eldeft fo.one 
To beitdn Dow glas,and the btu_ e o 1 • 

OtMutrcy,Angus,anoMcnteni!': 

nuk-n 

In enuv,that.my Lord Northumberland 

should be the lather to fo Well afonne. 

A fonnewh© is the tiieamc: of honors ^tongue, 

Amongfta groue.the very ftraightef tplanT 
Who is fweetfortunes mimon airdhcr pride 

V V liilll I by lookin g on til e prune of him, 

See ryot and dilbonour fiaine the brow 

Ofmyy.ong Harry. O thatit comd be prou d, . Jifim 

That feme night-trippmgEairy had exenangd 

In cradle clothes, our children wherethey lay. 

And cal’d minePcrcy,his Plantagenef, _ 

T hen w o tild I haue hi s H arry ,and. he mine ,_,_ f 

But lethinvfrom-my thoughts iwhatyfiin^ywCoolc - 

OftlviS'VhngPierciesptidc? L’liepriloncrs, , 

Which he in this aducntlire hathfijfprifde, . . ■■■ - 

To his owne vfe heclceepes - and fe^dsme word; . 
lQial! haue none but Mordakc H arle of hile v . ...... 

Makuolcut-to youin-aUalpefles; . ; y 

Which mak es him prune himlelfe,andbriule /p 

The.cretfofy.outhagainftyorU; dignity, ■ ■ ■ 

Km But 1 hauefcnt forlrim to anlwcre t.ust • 

Andtpr thiscaufe a wh.le^cmuff neglecf ... 

<QutU>ly purpofe tolerufalem* . 

A 3 
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The Hijlory of • 

Coffin, on wednefday next our counfell we will hold 
At windfor,fo informe the Lords: 

Butcome your felfe with fpcedc to vsa?ainc. 

For morcis to be (aid andto be done, ° 

Then o ut of anger can be vttcred, 
fVeJl. 1 will my Liege £x(m 

Enter Trmce of wales and Sir John Faltlalffe, 

Falf. Now F/<d,what time of day is it lad? 

Prince. Thou art fo fat witted with drinking ofoldfacke 
and vnbuttoning thee after Tapper, & ilccpmg vpon benches 
after noonej that thouhaftforgotten to demaundthattruclv 
which thou wouldeft truely know . What adcuiH haftthouto 
doe with the time of thcday’vnleiTchoures were cups offack 
and minutes capones, and clockcs she tongues ofbawdes,and 
Dialles the lignes of leaping houfes.andthc bleflfcd funn him# 
felfea fairehot wench in flank-coulered taffataj I fee no rea- 
fon whythou/houldeftbcfupcrfluousto demaunde thetime 
of the day. 

F<?//i Indeede you come ncere mee now Hal, for we that take 
purfcs,go by themoone & the feuen fhrs,and not by Phoebus, 
he, that wandringknight fo faire:& Iprethee Iweet wag,whcn 
thou art King, as God fauethy gracetmaiedy I fhouldfay.for 
grace thou wilt haue none. 

Prince, VVhatnonc? 

Falf. No by my troth , not fo much as will ferue to bee pro* 
i loguc to an egge and butter. ' 

/ > im**«WeU,how then?comc roundly , roundly, 
Fal/Muy then, fweet wag , when thou art King, let notvs 
that arc Squires of the nightes body, bee called tbceues ofthe 
.diyesbeuty: let vs be Diannes forrcllers , Gentlemen of die 
inadejminions ofchc Moone ,and let men fay ,wcc beemen of 
> go o d gouernmeht, being gouerned as the fea is,by our noble 

and chafte miftris the moone, vndcr whole countenance wee 
;iteale, 

‘Prince. Thon fayed wel,andit holdes wel too^for the fortune 
■ ofys that arethe mooncs mcnjdoth ebbe andfiow likethcfea, 
b?mg gou erned as. the fca is by thc moonc,as for proofe. Now 

' 1 a purfe 



Henry the fourth. 

a purfeofgoldemoft refolutely fnacht on JV1 unday night, and 
mod diflolutely fpent on T uefday morning, got withfwearing 
lay by,& fpent with crying, bring in: now in aslow an ebbe as 
thefootcof theladd^r.&by&byin as high a flow as the ridg 
ofthe gallowes. 

Falf. by the Lord thou faieft truelad^andis not my hoftefle 
of the tauerne a mod fweet wench ? 

* Prin . Asthehony of Hiblamy old lad ofthe cadle,& is not' 
abuffeierkin a mod fweet robe of durances? 

Falf. How now ,hownowmadwagge,what,inthyqnipes 
and thy quiddities? w hat a plague hauc 1 to do with a bulte icr- 
kin* \ 

Prince . Why whatapoxe hauc I to do with my hoftefle of 
thetauernei 

Falf Well, thou had said her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer call for thiee to pay thy part i 
Falf No, lie giuc thee thy due,thou hadpaid al there, 

Prin, Yea and clfewherc,fo far as my coinc would ftrctcb, 
and where it would not, I haue vfedtny Credit, 

/4^Yea,andfovfdeit, that were it not here apparant that 
thouartheire apparant.Butl pretheefweet wag,fhall there be 
gallowes danding in England when thou art King?and refolu- 
on thusfubd as it is with therufty curb ofold father antick the 
!aw:donot thou when thou art a King hang athtefe. 

Prin. NOjthoudialt. 

Fa!j. Shall 1*0 rarelby the Lord lie be a brauc judge.- 
Prin. Thou lodged falfe already . I meane tbou fhalt haue 
the hanging ofthe theeues, and fo become a rare hangman, - 
Falf, Well well,and in fomefortit iumpes with ir»y hu*-» 

njor,as well as waiting in the CourtI can tel you, , . 

Prince, For obtaining offutes?! 

Falf Yea,for obtaining offutes^ whereof the hangman hath : 
a Wdg 6 wardro P ,Z ^ docI 1 a ®asmalancholy asa.gyb Ga%q* 

Prince Or an old I ion, or a Loucrs lute, 

Falf.Yca, or the drone of a Linconfliirs bagpipe. 

Prince' What faitftthou to »Hare,orchemalancIioly of 

Mooreditchtf 





ihtHijlwyof 

Moor^ditclif « ' , : , 

Falf. Thou i>a!T the mof! vnfauory (miles , and art uideedc 
the molt compai-at iiie rafcaileft fwceteyong Prince.BurtL/, 
1 predves trouble rhe no more with vanity, 1 wold to God thou 
- and 1 knew where a commodity of good names were to bee 
bough t: m old Lord ofthc couafcllrared me the other day in 
the ftreet about you fir, rut I markt kirn not, and yet heetalkc 
very wifely, But I regarded him not, & yet hec talkfr wifely and 

iivtiic drect too. . . , . _ 

Vmce T hou did ft *'el,fcr wifedorae encsout in the Greets, 

and no man regards it. . 

Falf.O, thou haft damnable iteration,and art indeed able to 
corrupt afaiiKithou haft-don much harme vnto me,H*/,God 
for'due thec'for mbef'ore I knew thee Ha/, L knew nothingand 
now am-VMk nianlhoulftfpeakctruly, little better than one of 
the wicked: I muftgtue ouer this life, and l will giuc it oueriby 
the Lord affcUl do not ,f ain a villaine : lie bedainnd tor neuer 

aKin^s fonneiri Gfcnftexvdpme, 

Vnnce Where lhall we take apurfe to morrow Jacket 
F*lJ. Zounds where thou wilt ladplc make one,andl uonot 

call me villaine and baffellme, _ , 

3 Vrtncc.l fee a good amendment of life in thee,from praying 

Fa/f. Whv,H«/.tis my vocation H<;/,tis no hnne foramanto 
labour in his vocation. : _ .... , 

p omet. Now (Ball we know,if Gads Ini haue let a mate 
0,ifmenwere to be failed by meritywhat hole 
enough for him? this is the moftro»mpo«nt villaine thate 
net cryedj ftaiid ,to a trueman* 

Vrince. Good morrow Ned.. JVlonlieut 

P owes. Goodmorrow fajetHMu WWWV Qvva< 
vemorfe? what fayes fir Iohn^cke,and£arl3< 
o^rccs the diuell & thccafeour>thy.foulc , that th 

goodBiday m*** enp ofUecUraandacoldeCapom 

Wrin. Sir Iohn Rands to his word ,tlic diuell ^Ub^ejiis 
bargaine.forhee was neuer ye tabxcaker oLproueibcs.. 

.gtu^thediuelihibdu* uli & oj a 



on gc 
legg- ? 



-» f ... ■ 

Wtfti . 



Hem-pht foitri b v 

p*;#«.Then art thondAmnd&r keeping thy word with th e 

pmce.BKc he had bin damnd for Cofeningthe diuelf. 

Pay. fJijj ray lads, ‘my lads, toniorrowmorning,by toure a 
dock early .at Gads hil, there arc pilgrims going to Canterbu- 
ry with rich offnogs , and traders riding. tp London with fat 
purfes.I Haue vizards for youal! > you haue horfes . for your 
felues.Gads-hil lies to night in Rochefter,l haue befpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Laftcheap : we may do it as fecureas 
fleepe:ifyouwil|go,I vyillftiiffeyourpurfesfull of crownes: 
if you will not, tarry at home and be hangd . 

Fa//. Heare yeY edward,ifl tarry at home and go not , lie 
hang you for going. 

Pa. You will chops, 

Fdf. H<«/,wilt chou make one? 

Vri,nee. Who, I robM athecfeJBOtl by my faith* 

Fal. Thersneitherhonefty,rnanhood,nor goodfellpwihip 

in thee, nor thou cameft not ofthc bloud royall, if thou dartft 
not fta'nd for ten /hillings, 

Vrince. Well then once in my daies lie be a madcap , 

Faif Why thats well faide. \ 

Pm. Wellcome what will, He tarry at home; 

Falf3y the Lord lie be' a paitour then ,when thou ar t King 
Pmre.I care not* 

Po.Sir Iohn, I prethee lcaue the Prince & me alone, I will lay 
himdownc fuch reafons for this aduenture, that he lhall go* 
F*/.Wdl,God giue thee the fpirit of perfwalion.Sc him the 
eares ofprofiting, that what thou fpeak,eft,may mou,and what 
he heares may bcbeleeued,thac the true prince may (for recrea« 
ion fake jproue a falfe theefe, for the poore abufes of the time 
l wantcountenance;farewell,youfhallfindemeinEa > ftcheap. 
Pn»*Farewel the latter fpring, farewell Alhollo wne fummer 
Pay .Now my good fweet hpny Lord, ride with vs to mo r- 
row.i haue a ie a ft to execute,that 1 cannot mannagalone.Fal- 
ftalffe, Haruey,Rofsill,and Gads hill fhalfrob tbofe men that 
we haue already way-laid,yourfclfe Sclwilnotbe there : and 
when they haue the booty, if you andldonot rob them, cut 
this head from my fhoulders,. 

B Vr'me. 

G . ' . 

- . 

ii^ 
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‘ Trin . Howfhall wepartwitbtheniinfcttirigforth?^*^^ 

To. W by,wc will fetforth before or after them,and appoint j 

them a place ofmeeting,whercin itis at our plcafure to 
then will they aduenture vpon the exploit therafelues , which 
they fliall hauc no; fooner atchieued.bus weele fet v pon them. 

Prw.Yea^bu't 1 tis 1 ke that they wil know vs by our hoifes by 
our habits,and by euery other appointment to be ourfelucs; 

Po.T ut,our horfes they ihall not fec,Ue tie them in the wood* 
our vizards we wil changeafter we leauc themiand firra.I hau 
cafes of buckorum forjthe none, to immask our noted outward 
garments. 

IV/# ' Yea, but! doubt they wil betoo hardforvs. • • * 

Voy. Well, for two of them I know them to be as true bred cow 
ardesas euer turnd back:& for the third, if he fight longer the 
hefees reafon Ileforfwcarc armes , The vertue of this leftwtll 
be^tkcincomprehenfiblc lies thatthiS fame fat rogue. wil tel vs 
when we meetc atfupper,how thirty at leaffhee Toiighcwith, 
what wards, what blowes,what extermitics he mdurcd,and in 
the reproofe of this lies the iefi, 

Pr<». Wcflie go with their, prouide vs al thinges neceffary, 1 
and meet me to morrow night in Eaftcheape. there Ilefubpe: 
farewell; • 

Po. Farewell my Lord. ' ExitPeities. 

Vrin. 1 know you all, and will a w hile vphold 
The vnyolct humor of your Idlcnefle 
Yet herein wil I immitate theSunne, 

YVho doth permit thehafe contagious clouds 
Tofmother vp his beauty from the world, :r 

That when he pleafe againc to be himfelfe. 

Being wanted hie may bemore wondred at 
By. breaking through the foule andvgly miffs 
Of vapours that did feeme to ftranglc him. 

If all the yeefe were playing holy daies. 

To fport would be as tedious as to Workej 

But when they feldome comc,they wilht for come* , 

And flothingeplcafcth but rare accidents: 

Stfcwbcn this loofe hehauiour I throw off, 

Afld pay the debtl newer promifed, 

n 



- . - 



william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part 1 (stc 22283) lon 



By how m«ch better then my word I am. 

By fo much fhall Ifalfifie mens hopes,. 
Andlikebrightmettcll on a fallen ground. 

My reformation glittering or*e my fault. 

Shall fhew more goodly, and attract more eyes* 

Then that which hath no foile to fet it off. 
lie fo offend, to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming t ime,w Hen men t hinke 1 eaft I will .. 

Enter the King y Northumherland y W meJier 9 H6tfpur t 
Sir Walter Blunt with others. 

King, My blood hath beene too colde and temperate 
Vnapt to ftirreat thefe indignities. 

And you haue foundme,for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience, but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather be my felfc; 

Mighty .and to be fcard,then my condition 

Which hath bcenc fmooth as oyle,foft as y ongdowne. 

And therefore loft that title of refpeft, 

Which the proud (oule nere pay cs but to the proud, 
t jyer. Our houfefmy foueraigneLiege)littlc deferucs 
The fcourge of greatneffe to be vfed on it. 

And that fame greatnes too,which our owne hands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly, N«r, My Lord 

King. Wor cefter «et thee gone,for I do fee 
Danger and difobedience in thine eye, 

O iir,your prefence is too bold and peremptory^ 

And Maicftie might neuer yet endure 
The moody frontier ofa feruantbrow. 

You haue good leauc to leauc vs :when we need 
Your vfc and counfel,we fhall fend for you. 

Y ou were about to lpeake. 

Nort, Yea my good Lord, , 

Thofe pnfoners in your Highncs name demanded. 
Which Harry Percy here at Holmedontooke. 

Were as hefaycs,not with fuch ftrength denied, 
Asisdcliueredtoyour Maieffy, 

Either enuy therefore,or mifpr ifion 
Is guilty of this fault, and not myjfonne. 

B 4 
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TheHiforie of 

Hotf, My Liege, I did deny no prifoncfs. 

But 1 remember when the fight wasdone, 

When 1 was dric with rage, and cxtrciime toyle, 
Brtatbjes and faint,leauing vpon my fword, 

Came there a certaineLord,neatand trimly drcft, 

F rcfc as a Bridegroam^im'd his chin new rcarpt, 
Shewd like a ftubhle land at harueft home. - 
He was perf umed like a Milliner, 

And twixthis finger and his thumbe he helde, 

A pouncetboxc, which eucr and anon 
He gaue his nofe,and tookt away againe. 

Who (herewith angry ,when it hexted me there, 

T ookc it in fnuffc,and ftill he fiuildcahd talkt. 

And as the fouldiers bore dead bodies by. 

He calde them vntatrght knaucs,vnmannerly, 

T c bring a flouenly vnhandfome coarfe. 

Betwixt the windartd his nobility, 

VV ith many holy .day and lady termes, 

He queftionednre : among the reft demanded. 

My pnfoners in your. Maiclties behalfe, 

1 then } all finamngyvHb my wounds being told. 

To be fo ptftrcd with a Popingay, 

Outofniy griefeandmy.impaticnce 
Anfwercd negle&ingiy, I know notwhat, 

He ftiouldjOr he fhould not, for he made me mad. 

To fee him fhinefo briskc,andfmeJl ftrfweet. 

And talke fo like a waiting gentleVyoinan,'. 

Of guns and drums, and wounds,Godfiauc the market 
And telling me,the foueraignfl thing on earth, 

V Y'as Parmacity* for an'in ward brufe, 

, And that it was great pitty,fo it was 
T his villanousfsltpcterfhould be digde 
Out of the bowels ofthe Hantielcs earth; 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroidc 
So cowardly; and but for thefe vile guns, 
Hewouldhaue beenehinielfea fouldiour. 

This balde vnioyn ted chat of liis(niy Lord) 

1 anfw'eied indirectly (as 1 laid) 



>d vfr 



ti/n, 

iio did 






And 
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Henry the fourth.- - 

^Apd Ibcfeech yoitf«'pbfihis report 

Come currant for an aecufation,; 

Betwixt my loue,andyo'ur high Matefty, 

Blurt . The circumftanceconfidered, good. my Lord 
V V hat er’e Hume P terete then had fajd 
To fuchaperfon,andin fuch a place, 

Atfuch a time, with'all the reft retold. 

May reafonablicdie,ahdneuer rife. 

To doe him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he faid,fo he vnfay it now, 

Kmg Why y cthe doth deny his p rifoners, 

But with prouifo and exception, 

That we at our owne charge fhall ranfome ftraight 
His brotherin law, the foolifli Mortimer, 

Who in my foule hath wilfully betraide. 

The hues of thofe,that he did lead to fight, 

Againft the great Magitiair,datnncdGkndower, 
VVhofe daughter as we hear e, the Earle of Marchj> 
Hath lately marriedPShall our coffers then 
Be empt i ed to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon?and indent with fcares,' 

"When they haue loft and forfeited thcmfelues. 

No, on the barren mountainc let him ftcrue, 

For 1 fhall ncuer hold that man my friend, 
VVhofctonguc lhallaske mefor one penny coft, 

To ranfome homereuolted Mortimer, 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 




He ncuer did fall oft, my Soueraigne Liege, 

But by the chance ofwarre,to proue that true j 
Needes nomore bitt one tongue:for all thofe wounds, 

Thofe mouthed woundes which valiantly he tooke 
When on the gentle Seu.erns fiedgie banke 
In fingle oppofition hand to hand. 

He did confound the b’eftpart ofan houre 
In changing hardimentwith great Glendower. 

T hree times they breathd,and three times did they drinke, 

V pon agreement of fwift Seucrns floud 
Who then affrighted with their bloody lookes, 

B 3 Ran 
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TheHiftoryof 

Ran fearefully among th£.trcmbling,r$£deSjJ 
Andhid his crifpe-headm che^oilQWjbankcj 
Bloud ftaincd with thefe valiant, combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds. 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Rccciuc fo many, and all willingly. 

Then lecnot him be flandered with reuolt. 

King. Thou doft: bcly him Percy, thou doftbely hint, 

He neuer did encounter with Glendo wer, 

I tell thee, he durftas well hauc met the diucll alone. 

As Owen Glendo wer for an enemy. 

Art thou not alham’djbut lirra, henceforth 
Let mt not heare you fpeake of Mortimer, 

Send me your prifoners with the fpeedieft meanest 
Or you (hall hearej in fuch a kindc from me. 

As will dtfplcafc y ou.My Lord Northumberland, 

We licence your departure with your fonne. 

Send vs your p rifoners,or you will heareofit. Exit Kipg 

Hot. And if the diucll come androarefor them, 
i Ijwill not fend chem:I will after ftraight 
And tell him fo,for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

Non What-drunke with cholcrjftay and paufe a while, 
Here comes your vncle. Enter fPor, 

Hot. Spcakc of Mortimer, 

Zounds I will fpeake of him,and let my foulc^ 

Want mercy, if I do not ioync with him* 

Yea,onhis partjlleempty allthefevaines. 

And (head my deare bloud,drop by drop in the duft 
But I will lift the down trod Mortimer, 

As high in the ayre as this vnthankfullkingj 
As this ingrate and cankred Bullingbrooke. 

Nor, Brother the King hath made your Nephew mad, 

Wor. Who ftrookethisheatcvpafterlwaigoncJ 
Hot. He will forfooth haue all my prifoners. 

And when Ivrg’dtheranfome once againe 



C^my wiuQS brother, then his eheekciookt pale. 



And 
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, And on my face he turnd an eye dfdcath,' 'V - u 7 
Trembling cuen at the ndme of Mortimer . 

War. 1 cannot blame him, was not hepfodaimd 
By Richard that dead i’i , the nexltdfbioud# 

North. He was,l heard the proclamation: 

And then it was, when the vhhappy King',- ; 

(Whofe wrongs in vs God pardon) did ft t forth 
Vpon his irifli expedition; 
from whence he intercepted, did returne 
To be depos’d, and jfhortly murdered. 

tf'or, And for whofe death, we in the Worlds wide mouth 
Liue fcandeliz’d and fouly fpoken off. 

Hot. But foftl pray you,didKingRichard then 
Froclaime my brother Mortimer 
Heire to the crowned 
North Hedid^ttiy-felfe did heare it. 

H ot. Nay then Icannot blame his coofinKing, 

That wiflit him on the barren mountainesftarue. 

But flrall i t be that you that fet the crownc 
Vpon the head ofthisforgetfullman, 

And for his fake weare the detefted blot 
Ofmurthcrous fubornatipn? fhall it be 
Thatyoua world ®f curfes vndergo, 

Being the agcntcs.or bale fccond meanes, -:/!q 

The cordes,the iadder,orthc hangman rather? 

O pardon me, that I defcendfbiow, m 

To ihew the line and the predicament, ;J 

Wherein you range vnder this fubtil King , 

Shall itforfhameoe fpoken in thefe dayes^'l ■' ':/! 

Or fill, vp cronicles in timetocome,- 

Thatmen of- your nobility and pdwer 

Did gage them both in an vniufl behalf^ . : ^ 

(Asboth ofyouGod pardon it>haue doft) - ^ *' 

A oputdowr.tRichara that fwcetlouely Rofe> 

And Piantthis thorne,this canker Bulliagbrooke?^ 

And lhallitin more flbamebe further fpoken, 
hat you arc fool’d, difearded, and Ihooke off ■ 
y him, for whom thefe fhanies ye-vnderwent? 








ourprifoncrs, 



of them, 



Tfcffifory rfA 

No,yct time ferues,wherein you may redeem©; 

Your baniiht honor^lpd'rertore yo t wr feiues. 

Into the go cd thoughts of the world againe 
Reueng the icering and dd'daind contempt 

^ r this proud King,sjwho Rudies day;and night 

the debtheowescc 
blpudic payment o 
I fay. 

tVor. PeaceCoofin,faynomore. 

And now I will vnclafpea fecret boo 
And to youcquicke eonceiuing dr 
Ileread you matter deepe and dangerous, .r.b'sil'dxji'j 
As full of periJl and aduenterous fpirit. 

As to o’re walkc a Current ror ing lewd, 
he vn ft eadfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Ifhee fail in, good mght,orfinke qr fwiine, 

Send danger from the£aft vnto the weft, ; 

So honor erode it, from the North to South, 

And let them grapplejO tfcebfoud more ftirrs 
To ro wfc a Lion, than to ftar t a Hare. 

North. Imagination offome great exploit whiUhhc 
Driues him beyond theboundesof patience. ; 

By heauen me thinkes it wejean eafie leape. 

To .pluckbrighthonor from the pale-fac 'd Moone, 

Or diue into the bottome of the deepe, 

Where fadomelinecouldneuer touch tijegrpund,. 

And pluck vp drowned honor by thelbckes,* , t viii 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might 

Without corriuall all her dignities: 

But out vpon this halfe faccfejlowfhip. 

tVor. Heapprehendesa world of figures 
But not the forme of what hefhould attend, 
GoodCoofin giue mc audience for a 
Hot. I cry you mercy. 
fVcr. T hofe fame nobl e 
Hot. Ile kecpc them all. 

-By Godhe fhall not haueaScot 

■ TWT fK if n C -/N* tVf /Mil J Al It A .. 1 ^ La 
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lie keepe them by this ihand. 

W You ftart away. 

And lend no earc vnto my purpofes,: 

Thofe prifoners you lliall keepe. 

H^.Nay, I will: thats flat: 

He faid he wouldnot ranlome Mortimer, 

Forbad my tongue to fpcakeof Mortimer: 

But I will find him when he lies a fieepe, 

And in his earelle hollo Mortimer: 

Nay,Ilehaue aftarlingflial betaught tofpeake 
No thing but Mortimer.aftd giueit him, 

To keepe his anger ftill in motion, 

IVor. Hecre you coofrn a word. 

Hot. Allftudiesfiere I folemnly defie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrookc, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met with feme mifcbance; 
Iwoiildhauehnnpoyfonedwith apotof Ale. 

Wor- Farewell kinsman, lie talke to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

fWrAVhy what a wafpe-tonguc&impatientfoole 
Art thou, to breakc into this womans rnoode. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne? 

Hot. Why looke you, l am whipt and fcourg’d with 
Netled, and ftung with pifmires.when I heare (rods. 

Of this vile politician Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time,what do you call the places 
A plague vpon it,itis inGloccfterfhiiej 
Tvvaswhere the mad-cap Duke his vnclekept. 

His vncle yorke,where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of fmileSjthis Bullingbrookc: 

Zbloud whenyou and he came back from Rauenfpurgh, 
Nor, AtB^rkly Caftle. Hot. You fay true, 

v/hy w hat acandie deal of curcefie, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 
Lookewhen this infant fortune came to agej * 

And gentle Harry Percy, and kind Coofin: 

C 



O 
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0,thc diuell take fuch coofeners.God forgiue me 
Goodvncleteilyonr talc, I haue done. * 

Wor. Nay,ifyou haue not, to it again e, 

VVe will ftay your leyfure. 

Hot. 1 haue done yfaith. 

Wor. T hen once more to y our Scottifh prisoners 
Deliuer them vp without their ranfomt ftraighr. 

And make the Dowglas Tonne your onely meanc 
For powers in Scotland, which Tor diuers rcafons 
Which Ilhall Tend you written,be aflurde 
Will eafily be granted yofl my Lord, 

Y our Tonne in Scotland being thus employed 
Shall fecretly into the boTome crfcepe 
Of that fame noble Prelate wclbeloa’d 
The Archbifhop* 

Hot. Ot YorkCjisirnotf 

Wor. True, who bears hard • -j : ’ k 

His brothers death at Eriflord the Lord Semper 
1 fpeak not this in eftimation. 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and fet do wne. 

And onely Hates but to-be hold the fa ce 
Ofthat occafionthatlballbringit on. 

Hot. I Tmell it,. Vpon my life it wil do well. 

Nor. Before the game isafoote,thou ftillletfHlip, 

Her. V Vhy it cannot choofe but be a nobleplot,* 

And then the power ot’Scorlandandof Yorke, 
Toioyne.vvith Mor.fimer,ha, <; o<i?.wi 
Wor , And To they ihall. 

Hot/. In faith it is exceedingly wcl airtsd. 

Wor. and tisnoliitlereafcn bidsvsfpeede,- 
To fane our heads,by railing of a headi 
For, Tea re Ourfeluesas euenas we can, 

TheKing wil alvvaiestbinke him in our dept. 

And thinke vve thinke our felues vnfatisfied. 

Till he hath found a .rime to pay vs home. 
Andfeealready 5 hoYv bedothbeginne 
Tomake v-sflra»g^rs to his looker oflowc, 

Bttffqri 
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Hot, He does.he docs,weele be reueng’d ®n him* 

Wori Coofin.Farewel. No further go in this. 

Then 1 by Letters flial direft yourcourfe 
When time isripe, which will befuddcnly: 
lie ftealeto Glendowcr,2nd loc,Mortimcr, 

VVhcre you and Douglas, and our powers at once, 

As 1 wilfalhionitjlhal happily meetc, 

To beare our fortunes in our owneftrongarmes, 

VVhich now we held at much vneertainty, 

Uor. Farewel good brother,we flial thriuc^ truft, 

Hflt. Vncle adeutOlct the houres be fhort , 

Till fields, and Blow es,and grones applaud our (port, Exeunt, 
Enter a Center yeti h a lant erne in his hand, 
x far. Heigh he, An it benotfoureby theday,Ilebehangd, 
Charles waine is ouer thencwchimney,and yetour horfe not 
packt.WhatOftler? 

Oft. Anon, anon, 

i far. IpretheeTom,beat cuts faddle,putafewflockesin 
the point, poore hide is wrungin the wichei S,out of al ccfle. 
Enter another farrier. 

i Car Peafeandbeanejareasdankehcreasadog,&that 
isthenext way. to giue poore iades thebots : C-hishoufe is tur- 
ned vpfidedowne fince Robin Oftler died* 
i Car. Poore fellow neuer ioyed fince the price* of oats rofe, 
it was the death ofhim. 

z fan I thinke this be the mod vilanous houfein all Lon# 
don roade for fleas,! am ftung like a tench, 

i far. Like a tcnchfby the maife there is nere a king chri- 
ften could be better bit, then I haue bin fince chefirft cockc. 

a Car, Why,they wiliallow vs nere a iordaine s & then wee 
leake m ybur chimney, and your chamberdie breeds fleas like -a 
loach. 

1 Car. WhatOftler,come away;and bchaogd, coroe away 

2 Car. I haue a gammon of Bacon^aud two razes of ginger, 
to be deliuered as far as Charing Ci ofle, 

a Car. Gods body,tneTurkies in my Panicr are quiteftar- 
•ucd: whatOillerfaplagu on thee, haft thou rieuer an eyeinthy 
h«ad?cauft not fiearei& t’were notaw good a deed as tinnke to 

breaks 
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breaks the fate on thee, I am a very villaine, com & be hangd, 
haft no faith in ihec? 

Enter Gads- hill. 

Gadshill Goodmorrow Carriers whatsadocke? 

Car. ichinkcitbc twoacloclc. 

Gad, I prethee iendmethy lanterne,to fee my gelding in the 
ftab'lc. 

1 CWr.Nayby godfofr, Iknow a tricke worth two of that I 

faith. 

Cad. Ip ret hec lend me thine. 

z (far, l ) 'vhen ) ,canlt teH ? lend me thy lanterne ( quothhe) 
m. rry Ik fee thee hangd fuff. 

Gad. Srrra Carter , what time tloeyou meane to come to 
London? 

2 ( dr . Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee- Come neighbour MugeS, week callvp the Gentlemen, 
they wil a long wit! company/or they haue great charge. 

Enter C hamberLnne. Exeunt 

Gad What ho.’Chamberlaine, 

(ha • , At hand quoth pick purfe. 

Gad, T hats euen as faire^as at hand quo th the Camberlaine 
for thou varieft no more from picking of purfe? ,chen. giuing 
diredion doth from laboiingrchou layeli thcplcthow, 

(ham.Good morrow mafter Gkadlhill.it holds cumntihatl 
toldyou yefter night, thers a Franckclinin the wildeot kent, 
hath brought chree hundred markes withhim in gouldj heard 
him tellitto oneofhiscompanylaftnightat fuppcr,akindeof 
Ai.dror,one that hath abundance ofehargetoo. Godknowes 
what, they are vp already ,and call for egges & butter, they will 
away prefently. 

Gad. Sir-M,if they meet not with-Saint, Nicholas clarkes ,Ile 
giue thee this necke. 

C^,]SIo,Iknonenfit i I;pray theekeepe thatfor the hang* 
tpan,forlknow thou worlhipettSaint Nicholas, as trucly as 
a man of fallhood may. 

Gad .What talkeft thou tome of the hangman? if I hang,H e 
make a fat pairs ofgajlowej : for if I Jiang ,old iir lohn hangs 
with m e.&-thoHknoyvft heu no llaruling, tut.thereare other 

Troiaitf 

. 
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Troians that thou dream’ ft not of , the which for fport fake arc 
content to do the pr«fellion,fome graee,thac would (if matters 
ftiauld be look! into Jtor their- own credit faRc make al whole: 

I am ioined with no loot-land rakers,no long ftaffe fixpenny 
lhikei$,nun of thefe mad nvuftachio purple hewd makvorms, 
but with nobility,Sttranquilhty,Burgomafkrs & great Oney- 
ers,fuch as can hold in fuch as will ftiike fooner thenfpeake,& 
fpeake fooner then drinkc,and drrnke tooner then pray, & ) et 
(Zounds) 1 lie, for they pray continually to their faint the Com 
mon-wealth,or rather not pray to her, but pray on her,for they 
ndevp anddowneon her,and make her the;r boores, 

Cham.. What,the Common-wealth their boores? wil lhc hold 
e ut water in foule way? 

Gad, She wil, fire will, iuftice hath liquord her: we ftealeas 
inacallleeockfiue.wchauetheieceitoffernefeede,we wralkc 
inuilible 

Cham, Mayjby my faith*! thinks? you arc more beholding to 
the night then-to Ferncfeedjor your walking inuilible. 

Gad, Giue me thy hand,thou ihalt haue a fhare in our purchafe 
as lama ttue man, 

Cham. Na.y,rather let me haue iqasyouareafalfetheefe. 

Gad. Go tojoomo is a common name to all membidtheoftler 
briugmy Geldingout of the ftable,farewell yemuddy knaue. 

Enter Prince , Pomes ^and Peto &c, 

Poines, Come lhclter,flie)ter ,1 haue remoued Falftalffes 
horfe.and he frets like a gum’d V eluef. 

Pw.-rc. Stand clofe. Enter palFlnlffe* 

T.«/.Poines, Poines, and be hangd Poines, 

7 mice. Peace yc fatkidneyd rafcall,what a brawling doeft- 
thou keepe? 

Pal. What-Poines,//*/? 

PrinceMd is walkt vpto thetop ofthehiill,Ile go feeke him 

Pal, I am accurft to rob in that theeues company , the rafeal 
hath remouedmy horfe, and tyed him Iknow not where , lfl. 
trauelbut ihurefoote by thefquirehmhcrafoote,Iihal break, 
my winde * Well, 3 doubt not but to dye a faire death for all. 
thisjifi Icape hanging for killing that rogue, I haueforfwovne 
hn company horn ely any time this xxii.y eere and y et l am be* 

C 3 witcht 





,1608 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C-34-k-7) OCtftVO 



k 





The Htjiory of 

witclit y ithche rogues company; If the rafcall haue; not <ducn 

me medicines’to make me Jouc him.Ilc be hangd. 1 1 could not be 
elfe, I haue drunke med icincs, Pomes, Hal >a plague vpon you 
bo th. bar doll, Pcto, He ftarue ere lie rob a footeforthcr.and 
t’were not as good a deede as drinkc to turne true man, and to 
leau thefe,rogues;Iam the vcrieU varletthat euer chewed with 
a toothteight yeards of vnetuen ground is threefcore andten 
miles afoot with me : and the ftony hearted villaincs know it 
well inough,a plague vpon it when theeues cannot be true one 
toanother. 

TbeywhifUe, 

Whev\,a plague vpon you.all,giue me my horfe , you rogues 
giue me my horfc and behangd, * 

'Prince, Peace yc fat gu ts , ly e do wne , lay thine earc clofe to 
the ground.and lift if thou can hearethe tread of Trauellers. 

Falf. Haue you any leauersco lift me vp againc being down? 
zblaud lie not beare mine o\y ne fldli fo far* afoot againe, for 
all the coyne in thy fathers Exchequer s what a plague meane 
ye to colt rue thus? 

Prince Thou lyeft,thouart not coked, thou art vncolted- 

Ealj. I prethee good Prince H/j/,helpe me corny herfejgood 
Kings fonne, 

Pr/^.Qutyourogue.fl^all I heyour Oftler. 

Falf Go hangthy fellein thine own heirc apparant garters: 
if I be^ane, lie peach for this; and I haue not Ballads made on 
all,i5c fung to filthy tunes,let a cup of fack be my poifomvvhen 
ieaft is fo, for ward, and afootc too,I hate it. 

Enter Gads -bill 

Gad. Stand . Fal. So l do againft rny wil, 

Poines. O tis our fetter, I know his voiceiZbinWwhatnewes? 

Bar, Cafe yec, cafe yce,on with your vizards , thers money 
pf the Kings comming do wne the hill , tis going to the Kings 
exchequer. 

Falf. You lie you rogue, tis going to the King^Tauerne, 
Gad, There's enough to make vs ah 

Fal, Tobehanged. 

Prince, Y ou foure ill all front them in the narrow lane:Ned 
Poines .& I will walk? lower: dthey fcape frQjxi your encoun- 
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ter, th en they light on vs- 
‘peto Buthowmany bethey ofthemj 
Gad. Some eigHt,or ten, 

Falf. Zounds, wil they not rob vs? 

<Frmce. What! a coward Sir lohn Pawnch? 

Fal(i In deed 1 am not lohn ofGantyour Grandfather , but 

■yet no coward, Hal. 

1 Prince Well,wecle lcaue that to the proofe; 

pokes Sirra Iack,thyhorfe ftandes behind the hedge,when 
thou needeft him, there thou llialt finde him: farewell, & ftand 
Falf, Now cannot I ftrike him if 1 iliould behangd. (faft. 
Prince Ned, wh ere are our difguifes ? 

Pukes Here hard by, ftand clofe, 

Falf, Now mymaifters, happy man behis dole,fay I,eucry 
man to hi s bu fin efle. Enter the Trauellers, 

Tra. Come neighbour,thcboy fhal lead our horfes downe 
thehifwcele walk* afoote a while,and eafe our leggs, 

Theeues Stand. Tra, Icfus blefle vs. 

Falf. Strike, downe with them, Cut the villaines throatcS; a 
horefon caterpillars ! Bacon fed -knaues, they hate vs youth j 
downe with then , fleece them, 

Tra. O, we are vndone, both we and ours, for euer. 

Falf Hangyegorbellicdknaues,areycvndonc?noyee faS 
chuffesjl would your flore were here:onbacons,on, what yce 
knauesPyeung men muft line, you are grand Iurers.arcyeef ■ 
Wccleiureyeeyfaith* 

Here tbeyjr-ob them and biude them '. Enter 

the 'Prncc andVeines, 

Prince Thetheeues haue bound the true men : now could e 
thouandlrob the theeues.and gomerrily to London, it wold 
be argument for a weeke,! aughte-rforamonth-anda stood ieft 

r ♦ SnJ J O 
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P omes Stand clofe, I liearetliern cornming, ... 

Enter the theeues againe. \ 

Falf.' Come my mailers, letvjfhare , and then to horftf 
before day .and the Prince and Poines be not two arrant cow-< 
sides, theres no equity ftirring , the res no more valour in that 
"oinesjthan in a wild duck,- 

Vrsnce 
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- £tAs -hey are [haring, the Prince and Pom 

• Trin . Your money. 1 vpon them, they allruhne away, and Faf* 

Pom. Vlllames, fflalffe after a blow ortwo runs away too, lea~ 

' utng the bootte bthmde them. 

Yrin . Got with much eale.Now -merrily to horfeithe theeuet 
arefc-attered, and polleftwithfeare fo ftrongly that they dare 
not mcete each other, each takes hisfellow for anoffker,away 
ffoodNed,Falftalffeii*’eares to death, and lards the leane earth 
as he walkes along : wert not for laughing! fhouldpittiehun. 

Poines How the rogue roard. Exeunt , 

Enter HotJ pur fins, reading# letter'. 

But for mine owne part, my Lord , l could bee well contented to bet 
there jn refpeB of the loue l beareyuurhoufe. 

He could be cotented, why is he notthen?in therefpettof the 
louche bcares ourhoufe: he/howesin cins,hc loues his o»ne •' 
ba^ne better then he loues our houfe.Let me fee tome more. 

The pnrpofeyou undertake tsdanderous. 

Why that-s certauie,tis dangerous to take a cold , to fleepe* to 
drinke,but I tel you(my Lord foolejoutoftliis nettlcdanger, 
wg plucke this flower fafety. 

The purpofeyou Undertake tt dangerous y the friends you haue named 
Vncertawejtbe timeitjelfe vnforted, and, your whole plot toe light for 

tbecounterpoifeoffogreAtanoppofition. 

Say you fo:fay you fo. I fay vn to ybuagaine you area mal- 
low cowardly hindc, and you ly etvvhat a lacfobraine is this, by 
the Lord our plot isagood pfot,as euer was laid, our friende 
true & coftan t:a good plot, good fricnds,& f ul of expe&atio; 
an cxcellet plot,very good friends-,what a fro (lie fpiri ted rogue 
is this? why, my LordofYorke commends the plot,& the gene 
rail courfe of the Aaion.Zounds & I were now by this ratal, 

I could brainehim with his Ladies ianne .is there notniy a- 
ther, my vncle, andmylelfe. Lord Edmund Mortimer, iuy 
Lorde ofYorke,& Owen GlendowerUs there notbelides the 
Do wglasfhaue I not al their letters to meet me m armes by the 
ninth of the next month, and are they noefomofthem et r. 
.ward already jwhata pagan rafkallis this, and infidel. HJ.J 
fhsllfee now in very finceritie offeare and cold heart, wi e , 

thcKing,and lay open al our proceedingeS .0,1 could ai i 
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v f c if c & (to to buffets ,for mouing fuch a dilli of skim tnilke 
with fo honorable an a&ion.Hang him, let him tellthcKmp 
we are prepared- 1 will fet forward to night, Enter his Lady. 

How now Kate, I mull leaue you within thefe two houresi 
Lady O my good Lord,why are you thus alone? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A baniftit woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell mc.fweet Lordjwhatis’t that takes from t hee 
Thy ftomack,pleafure,and thy golden fleepe? 

Why doll thoa bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And Hart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefti bloud in thy cheekes? 

And giuen my trcafurcs and my rights of thee 
To thick eyd milling, and curft melacholly? 

In my faint {lumbers, I by thee watcht, 

And heard theemurmure tales ofyron warres, 
Speaketearmcs of manage to thy bounding fteed. 

Cry courage to the field. And thou haft talkt 
Of fallies, and retires, trenches, tents, 
Ofpallizadocs,frontiers„parapets, 

Of bafilisks,of canon, culuerin. 

Of prifoners ranfome.and of fouldiers flaine, 

Andall the current, of a heddy fight, 

Thy fpirit within thee hath bin fo at war. 

And ihushathfo beftird thee in thy fleepe. 

That beds of fwcat hath flood vpon thy brow 
Like bubbles in a late difttirbed ftreame. 

And inthy face ftrange motions haue apeard. 

Such as we lee when men reftraine their breath, 

On feme great fodainehaft.O what portents are thefe? 

Some heauy bufines hath my Lord in hand, 

And lmuft know it,elfe he loues me not. 

Hot what ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Ser. Heis.nay Lord,an houreagoe. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought thole horfes from the fheriffef 
Ser . Onehorfe,my Lord, he brought euen now. 

Hot. What horfe/aroane?a crop eare,isit not i 
Ser. Itis my Lord, 

E> H* 














i^Viw ' 



T he H if or it of 

Hi*. That Roane lhal be my throne . Well J will bacUl • 

ftraia b bO riperance,bjcU3utla- lead him forth into theua v" 

La, but heare. you my Lord. ‘ “ Ke * 

Hot. Wbutfaicft thou my Lady? 

La. Vv bacis it carries you away? 

H»t W hy,my horle(my louej my liorfe. 

2,<*. Out you inaciuedcleda|)e,a weazell hath not fucWeal 
offpleene s a$!y ; ou are colt with. In faith lie know your hu'fjn " 
Marry, that 1 wild fear,my . brother Mortimtr doth ffir about 
Ins titled hath feat for you to line hisenterprifc,butify 0 u J 
Hot. So far a footed ihal be weary,louc, . 5 

L^.Coim^come you Paraquito^nfwcre mcdiredlv vnto this 
quelHo that 1 lhal askeijn faith 11c break thy little finder Har. 
ry ,and if thou wile not tell me all thinges true. 

Hot. A way, away you triflcrjoucdloue thee not 
I care not for thee Kate,this is no world 
To play withinammets,and.toti]c with lips, 

Wemuft hauebloudienofesjandc'racktcrownes. 

And parte them currant tooigodsmc my horfe; 

What fail! thou Katej what wouldfi thouhauc with me? 

L<i. Do you not loue meydo you not indeede? 
Wel,donotthe>iJforfinceyoulpuemenor, • a.,.;. , .* 
1 wiilnotlouemyfelfe.Doyqunotlouemef ] lU \ 

JSayjtelmedfyoufpeakein’ieart.orno?' 

Hot , Come wiltthoufcemeride? 

And when 1 am a horfeback,I wrl lvyere, 

I loue thee infir, itelyyBu tharke. you Kate, 

I nmft nut haue you henceforth, quefiion me* 

Whither I go: norreafpn where about; . 

Whither 1 nrufijl niullrand to conclude, 

T hiscticningniuft 1 leaucy ou Gentle Katcj 
I knowyou wife,butyetno farther wife, 

Then Harry Percies wife; Conflanf , you are* 

Butyetavvomanandfor fecre-cy, ; ,,j .... , 

No Lady clofa^for I wil beleaue. 

Thou wilt not vtter what thou doff raotknoyv* 

And fo far wil I trull thee, gentle Kate, 

La, How/ofarJ 
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llqi. Not an inch furthcr:bilt harke you Kate, 

VVhither 1 go, thither fhall you go too: 

To day will X let forth,to morrow yoii; 

VVill this content you Kate? 

Lad) Itmuft of force. Exeunt. 

Ent'r Prince tindVohses. 

PnWe.N ed,prc! hee come out of that fat roome,& lend mec 
thy hand to laugh a little. 

P dues Where haft bin Hal? 

p nn\ VYith three or foure logger-heads, amongft threeor 
fourcfcorc hogf-heads. I haue founded the very baff firing of 
humility. Sirra, lam fworne brother to a lcafh of drawcrs,and 
can call them all by their chviften names, as T om, Djcke.and 
Francisithey take it already vpon their faluation,th at though I 
be but prince ®f V Vales,yct X am thelCing ofcurtefic,£ctelme 
flatlylamnoc proud lack , like Falftatfe, butaCorinthian,a 
lad ofme.tcalha good boy fby the Lord fo they call in.'c) and 
when Pam King of England, 1 lhallcamand all the good lads 
in Eailcheape, They cal drinking deepe , dyingfeaf let ,& when 
you breathtn your warring, they cry hem, and bid you playit 
off. To conclude,! am fo good a proficientin one quarter of,- 
anhoure,thatIcan drinke with any' Tinkarin hisowne lan- 
guage, during, my life. Itel theeNed, thou halt l®fi much ho- 
nour that thou wert notwith me in tins aftionjbut fweetN ed: 
to fwceten which name ofNcd , fgiuetliee thispeniworthof 
fugar,dapteuen now into my hand, by an vnder $kinker>one 
that neuer f pakc o theiEuglvih in lmiffe,than eight fhillings & 
fise pence, and y ou arc Welcome, with this lhril adi tion s anone, 
anon fityskore a pint of baftard in the halfe moone , or fo. But 
Ned, to dnue away time til falftalffe cotneil prethcedothou 
flandmfome by rapme, while I qusftton myp tiny drawer, to 
what end he gaueine the fugar and doc neuer leaue. calling 
tancis,that nistalcto meniay bee nothing buc.amdiiefficppe 
alt de,and He (lie,w t hee a prefen t. 

Pones Francis. 

X rince Thou art perfect, . > ? 

Voncs Francis*. Enter dr saver f Halfe. 

ran. Anone at) one firj Jooke dovvC.e into the I J om gar net, 
Dx 
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Prince Come hither Francis. Francis My Lord. 
prince How long haft thou to feruc, Francis? 

Francis Forfooth fiue yecres, and as much as to 
Poines Francis, 

Francis Anone,anonefir. 

Prince Fine yecres, berlady alongleafe for the chucking 0 [ 
pewterjBuc Francis, dareft thou befo valiant, astoplaythe 
cowardwith thy indenture, and (hew itafairepaireofheeles 

andrunnefromit. 

Francis O Lord hr, Ilebefwornelrponall bookesinEng. 
land I could find in my heart, D 

Poines Francis, Francis Anon hr. 

Prme How old art thou, Franck? 

Francis Let me fce,about Michaelmas next I fhal be 
Poines Francis. 

Francis Anonelir,pray you ftay a little my Lord. 

P rince Nay but harke you Francis or thefugar thou gaueft 
Enc,t’was apeny worth, waft not? 

Francis OLord,l would ithad beenetwo. 

Prince I wilgiue thee forit, athoufandpound, askemee 
when thou wilt, and thou fhalt haueir, 

koines Francis. Francis Ahonc,anonc. 

Prsnces Anon zFrancisi No Francts, but to morrow Francis: 
Or Francts, on thurfeday or indeede Francis, when thou wilt: 
But Francis . 

Francis My L ord, 

prince Wiltrhourobbtbis leatherneierkin,criftallbuttonJ 
not*pated,agat ring, puke (locking, caddice garter, fmoothe 
tongue, Spamfhpowch? 

F rancts O Lord fir, who do you meane? 

Prince Why tijen your browne baftardis your onely 
drinkc:for looke you Francis, your white canuaife doubktwill 
ftdley.In Barbary fir.it cannot come to fonmeh. 

Francts What fir? Tomes Francis. 

Trince Away yourogue,doft thounotbearethemcall? 
qj: t Weere they both call him ,the drawer Hands amazed , not knots 
rehtch xrayto yoe. Enter \-ixtner. 

V*»/, What, ftandft. thou ftib& heard fitch a callingdooke 
’ ■ ta« 
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to the thefts within.My Lord, old fir Iohn with halfe a dozen 
snore are at the doorc,fhall I let them in? 

Priii. Let then alone a while, & then open the doorej Poines. 

Poines Anon, anon fir,- Enter poines. 

prinec Sirra, Falftalffe and the rede ofthethceues are at the 
doore,(ball we be merry? 

As merry as Cricketes.my lad, but harke yee, what cun- 
nin» match haueyou made'with this left of the Drawer? cotne, 
what’s the ilTue? 

Pm. I am now of all humors.that haue (hewed themfelues 
humors,(ince the old daies of goodman Adam, to the pupil 1 
ageofthisprcl'cnt twelueaclocke at midnight. Wlut’sa clock 
Francis? 

pr antis Anon, anon fir. 

Pm. That euer thisfellow fhould haue fewer words thena 
Parrat,&yet thefonne of a woman , His induftry is vp (laires 
and downeftaires,bis eloquence the parccll of a reckoning.I 
am not yet of Percies mind,the Ff otfpur of the North , he that 
kils mefome hxe or feuen dozen of Scotsat abredkfaft,walhes 
his handes,& fayes to his wife,Fie vpon this quiet life, I want ’ 
Worke.O my fweet Flarry, fayes fhclhow many haft thou kild 
today’Giue my Roane horfeadrench(faies he) and anfwers, 
fomefourtecne,an hourc after :a trifle,* trifle. Ipretheecallin - 
FalftaftFe.lle play Percy , and that damndc Brawne (hall play 
Dame Mortimer his wife, Rittoizks the drunkard: cal in Ribs, 
call in Tallow. 

Enter Falsialffe. 

Poines Welcome Iacke,where hall thou beene? 

Fal.K plague ofal cowards I fay, and a vengeance tGC^mar- 
ryand Amen : giuemeacupoffackboy .E’rel lead this life 
long, lie fowe neather(lockes,and mend them, and foote them 
too.Aplague of all cowards, Giuemeacupof lacke^roguejis 
there no vertue extant? be drinkttb. 

c Prim Didft thou neuer fee Titan kitTeadiftiofbutter, piti-" 
full harted T itaii that melted at thefweetc tale of the funneiif 
thou didil, then behold that compound. 

D | - 
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T:ai Y on rogue, heercs lime in this facke too, there is nothin* 
butrogery to befoud in villanousman,yet a coward is work 
then a cup of fack with lime in it. A villanous coward Go thv 
\vaies oldIacke,die\vhe thou wilt,ifmahood, goodmahood 
be not forgot vpon theface ofjthc eartii , then am 1 a (hotten 
Jierringtthereliues not three good men vnhangd in England 
& one ofchem is fat,& growes old,God helpe the while, a,bad 
world 1 fay, I would 1 were a weauer, 1 could ling pfalmes ,or 
any thing, A plague of al cowards, I fay Hill. 

Pr;«. How now, Wollaclc. what mutter you? 

Fal. A kings fon -if I do not beat thee out of thy kin*domc 
with a dagger oflath.Stdriue all thy fubiettes afore thee like a 
liock of wiJdegecfe,Ile neuer vveare haire on my face more vcu 
Prince of Wales. 

1 Vj». Why you horfon round man,whats the matter? 

F<i/. Are.you not acoward’anfwere mcto that, andPoines 
there, 

P oiit* Zounds yce fat paunch.and ye cal me coward bv the 
Lord, lie flab thee. 

Jca/. 1 call thee coward ? lie fee thee damnde ere I call thee 
cowardjbutlwouldgiuea thoufaudpounde < J coulderuiineas 
fa ft as thou canll. You arc (Iraight enough in the iliolders.y ou 
car e not who fees your backe: call you that backing of your 
fricndes?aplague vpon fuch backingrgiuemee.thenYthanvill 
face.mcjgtiieinea cup of facke.I am a rogue if I drunke to day, 
Pri.O villaine,thy lips arc fcarfe wiptfince thou chnnklt ialf. 
F al. All’s one for that. He drifl^tb, 

A plague of al cowards ftil fay I. 

IV;. W hats the m a 1 1 er ? 

F V.Whats the matter? here be foure of vs haue tanea thou* 
land pound this morning. 

1V;» . Wl l e r e i s i tf \ ac ke,\vh e r c i s i t? 

F<j/.Whereisit?taken from vs iris: a hundred vppon poore 
foure of vs. 

Pm. What,a hundred man? 

JW. I ama rogue, if 1 were not at halfefword, with a dozen 
of them two hourcs together. I haue fc aped briny rack. jfln 
eight times thtuft through die doublet, four thr.ougluliehcfc, 



mv 
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my buckler cut through and through , my fwnrd hackt likea 
hand la w,ecce figwtm. 1 neuer dealt better fince I \vasaman,all 
would not doe. A plague or a! cowards, let them fpeakqif they 
fpeakemoreor Idle then trutb,they are villaine$,6c thefonnes 
ofdarkneft’e. 

gad. Speake.ftrs bow was it: 

Refs. We foure let vpon lomedozen’. 

Falfi . Sixteene,at lcaft,my Lord. 

Reft; And bound them. 

peto. No, no, they were not bound, 

Yal. You rogue they were bound,cucry man of them, or I 
•amalew"elfe,and 1 brew lew. 

Refs. As vve were fbaring,fome 6 or 7 frelh mefet vpo vs. 
F^/.And vnbound the relf,and then cor. leintlie other. 

Prince What,foughtyee with them all? 

IV. All? I know not what yce call all: butiflfoughtnot 
with fifty ofthem,Iam a bunch of radifh : if there were not 
two br three and fifty vpon poore old Iackc,then am I no two 
leg’d creature, 

iV/we.Pray God, you haue not murthered feme o f them. 
IV, Nay, that’s pall praing for , Ihaue pepper’d two of 
the. Two 1 am fure I haue paved,two rogues in but krom futess 
3 tel thee what,Hal,if 1 tell theealie,fpitteinmy face 1 , cal mec 
horfe.-thou knoweft my olde wardethere I lay, and thus I boro 
my poingfoure rogues in buckrom letdriue at me. 

Pm. What,foure?thoulaid’ft but t\vo 4 caeunow. 
m Foure, Hal, 1 told thee foure, 

Yews 1,1, he faid foure, 

Yai. Thefe foure came all afront,and mainely thruftatmeej 
maueno moreadoejbuttookealcheirfeuen poimsin my tar 
get, thus. r J 

Seuen-why there were but foure euennow. 
tai In buckrom. 

Pones l,foure,in buckrom fuites. 

Senen,by thcle hiltes.orlamaviHaine elfe. 

pT ‘ Ct a? ' ct ^ irn a ^ one » w e fhal luuemore anon. 
if 1 Lloeft thou hearemc Hal? 

w.^andmarkc thee too,Iackc. 

Ydf 

* 
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Val. Do fo,foi- itis worth the liftningto , thefc nincinBuc. 
lo om, that 1 told thee of. 

P rwt So,two more already. 

F al. Their points being broken, 

P owes Downe fell his hofe. 

Fa/. Began to gin me ground: but I folio wed me clofe, came 
*' u footeandhand > 5 t withathought,feuenof thecleuen I paid. 
Pm.O monftrous! eleuenbuclcrom men grown outoftwoj 
?al, Butas the diuell would haue it, three mif- begotten 
knaucs,inkendal grecne,cameat my backe,and letdriucatme 
forit wasfo darke, Hal.that thou couldft not fecthyhand. 
Pm.Thefe lyes are like the father that begets them,groflc 

as a ?noutaine,ope palpable. Why thou day-braind gutsthou 
kn otty-patedfoolc,thou horfonobfccnc greafie tallow catch, 
fal. Whatfartthoti mad 2 art thou mad$ is notthc truth the 
truth? 

P rin, Why, how couldft thou know thefe men in Kendall 
greene, when it wasfo darkethou couldft not fee thy hand/ 
come tell vs your reafon. What faieft thou to this? 

Pot* . Gome, your reafon Iacke, your reafon. 

F al. What, vpon compullion?Zoundes,andIwereatthe v 
ftrappado,or al the racks in the world,I would not tel you on 
corapulfion.Giueyouareafonon compulfio? ifreafons were 
as plenty as blackebcrries, I would giue no man a reafon vpon 
compulfion,I. 

,Pri». Ilcbe no longer guil tie of this fin ne. This fanguine 
coward,this bcd-prelTen,.this horfe-back- breaker, thishuge 

hilofflefh. 

F<*/.Z.bloud you ftarueling.youelfskin.you dried neats tong, 
buls‘pizzel,you ftockefilh: O for breath to vtter ! whatislike 
thee?you taylers yard,you iheath,you bow cafe, you vile Han- 
ding tuckc. 

Pi-»*,Wd>breath a while, and then to iragaine,8cwhenthou 
haft tired thy felfe in bafe comparifosjiearc mefpeak but thus 
P oi, Marke,Lacke. 

PW. Wctwo,faw you foure,fct on foure,& bound them,# 
were matters oftheirwelthrmarkenowhow aplaine tale Aid 
put y ou downerthen.did weetwo fetonyoufoure, and with* 
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word,outfac’t you from your prize,& haue it,yea,&can fiheW 
it you here in thehoufe.Sc FalftalfFe, you carried your gutsa* 
way as nimbly, with as quick dexterity, & roared for mercy, & 
ftill run & roare,a s eu er I heard bul-<*alfe. What a flaue art thou 
to hack thy fvs ord as thou haft don?& then lay it was in fight. 
What cricke? what dcuice ? what ftarcing hole canft thou now 
find out.to hide theefrom this open and apparant flhame? 

pom. Come lets hear e, Iacke what tricke haft thou now? 

Ftf/.BytheLord,I knew ye as welas he that made ye. Why 
heare you,my mailers, was it for me, to kil the heire apparant? 
Jhould I turne vpon the true Prince?vvhy r , thou knoWeftTam 
as valiant a^fiercules: but, beware inftindle , the Lion will not 
touch the true Prince,inftm£t is a great matter . I was a coward 
oninftinct,I Ihall thinke the better of my felfe, & thee, during 
my lifc;I,for a valiant Lyonjandthoii/ora true prince : but, 
by the Lord, lads, I am glad you haue the money.Hofteire,clap 
to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow, gallants, lads, 
boyes, hearts of gold, al the titles of good fellow fihipp come to 
you « What /hall we be merric,ilull wee haue a play extent, 
pore: 

5 W#.Content,& theargument flial be,thy running away. 

FXA.no more of that Ha'l,& thou louft mcSntorbopJp. 

Bo, OIefu,my Lord the Princel 

JV/e.How now my Lady the hoileffe,whatfaift thou to me? 

no. Marry.my L.thereis a nobleman of the court,atdoore 
Would fpeake with yoa:he faies,hecomcs from your father, 

r jl' him asmuch, as will make him a roya 11 man^and 

lend him back againe to my mother, 

Fal, Whatmanner of man is he? 

Ha. An old man, 

? Shall I 



FXWhat doth grauitie out ofhis bed at midnight 
giuehimhisanfwcre? ‘ 



7) * XT r JUMt* 

dirt n ‘ fi rs ^t»irlady y° u fought faii-c,fo didyou Peto, fo 
Vfll i Jr ° l ! wdokyou are Lyons too,you ran away vpon inftind, 
*°" WJ L, noc to «ch the t rue Prince, no fit. 

&*r.Faith,I ran when I faw others riuine. 
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Vrk F^ith^tel me now in earned, how came Falfhlffs fword 
fohackt? 

Veto Why, he hackt it with his dagger, and faid hee would 
fweare truth out of England but hee would make you beleeuc 
it was donein fight, and perfwaded vsto do the like. 

£kr.Yua>and to tickle our notes with fpearc-gralTe.tomake 
them bleede, and then to beflubber our garmentes with it, and 
fweareit was the blood of true men.l didthatl did not thisfe- 
uen yeeres before,l blufht to heare his monltrous deuifej. 

- Vriv. O villaine thou It ole ft a cup ot fackc eightecne yeeres 
ago, and vvert taken with the manner, and eucrlince thou haft 
biufhtexccmpore 7 thouhadji lire and fword on thy fide, & y« 
thou ranft away ;w hat lnltmft hadllthou tom? 

Bar. My Lord , do you fee thefc meteors? doeyou behold 
th efeexhahtions,? ,, Prince Ido, 

' Bar. What thioke you they portend?, 

U^ rtn, Hot liue.rs,aiid cold pur tes. . ; 

“Bar. Choler,my Lord,if rightly taken. 

Enter Faljlatjfe* 

Pm.No if ri ghtl y taken , h alter . Heretcomcs leane Iacke, here 
comes bare* bonethow now my fw eetcreature of bobaft,how 
long ls’t ago,Iack, finccthoulawelf thine ownekneie? 

pal. My owne knee ? whenl was about thy ycercs(Hal)! 
V?as not an Eagles talent in the wa(l:I could haue crept into a« 
ny Aldermasthumbering.aplagu offigliing&gnefe,itblows 
a man vp like a bladder. There’s villenous nevves abroad, heere 
was fir JohnBraby from your farhertyou mull to thecourtin 
the morning.That fame mad fellow of the North, Percy, Schee 
of Wales that gaue Amumon the baftiiiado , & made Lucifer 

cuckold,&fworethedeuillhis true licgemanvpontheCroflc 
ofa Welch hookeewhat a plague call you him? 

Poin. OjGiendower. . 

Ed. Owen, Owen, the fame,and his fonne in law Morti- 
mer, andolde Northumberland, and thefprighty Scot of 

Scottes,DowglaSjthat runnesahorfe-backvp alnll perpendi* 

Pri». He tbatrides at high fpeedc,and with a pifloll kiUes.a 
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Ed. You haue hit it. 

Erin. So did he neuer the fparrow. 

R?l. Well, that rafeal hath goodmetallinhini, hee will not 
runne. 

‘Prince Why whatarafealartthou then, to praife him fo foe 
running? 

Pal. Ahortebacke{yc cuckoe)butafoote he wil not budge 
afoote. 

Vriace Yes lack, vponinffind. 

Pal. 1 grant yc, vpon mllindjwel, he is there too,a»d one 
Mordake,and a thoufand blewcaps more.^mw7frislfolne 
away to night, thy f itliers beard is turnd white with the news, 
you may buy land no w as cheape as If inking imckrell. 

Pm Then tis / like > if there come a note fun ,and this ciuill 
buffetting hold, we fhallbuy maydeukeadsastheybuy hob- 
snaileSjby the hundreds, 

Fa/.By the mafic lad, thoufaifl true r it is like wee fiiall haue 
good trading that way, but tell me Hal,artnot thou horrible a- 
feard?thou being heireapparant, could the world picke thee 
our three fuch enemies againe,as that fiend Dowglas^ that fpirit 
Pmy.and that diuell GJendoweria 1 1 not thou horrible alraide? 
doth not thy bloudthrill at it? 

Pm. Not a whit y faith , I lack fome of thy inflinft. 

Fat. Wei, thou wilt bee horrible chidde tomorrow when 
thou comefi to thy fatherufthou doe loue me, pradife anan- 
fwer. 

Vrin. Doe thousand for my father,and examine me vpon 
the particulars of my life. 

fV. Shalll?content:this chairc fhallbemy ftate, this dag* 
germy fcepter,and this cufliion my crowne. 

Prwcc.Thy if ate is taken for a ioynd ffoole,thy golden feep 
*5 r ralcaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne,for apic- 
titull bald crowne, 

Fal. Well, and the fire of grace bee not quite out of thee, 
Rowflialt thou bee moued. Giue mee a cup offacketomakc 
®fne C yes looke redde, that it may bee thought I haue wept, 
y ° r . tnu ^ fpcake in pa(fioii,and I will due it, in King 
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Vrtvce Welt, here is my leg, 

Tal, And here is my fpeech, ftand afide Nobilitie. 

Ho. O Iefu,this is excellent fport, yfaith. 

Fal.V Veepe not fweet Queene,for trickling teres are vain. 
Ho. Othefather,fiowhow he holds his countenance; 

Fal. For Gods lake Lords, conuey my truftfull Qucene. 
For teares do Hop thefloud-gates of her eyes. 

Hof.O Iefu,he doth it as like one of thefc harlotry players, 
as euer I fee* 

z Yal. Peace, good pint«pot, peace, good tickle braine. 
Harry, 1 donotonclymaniell where thou fpedeli thy timet 
but alfo, how thou art accompanyed.For though the camemil 
themoreitistrode on, the falter it grovvsiyet youth, the more 
it is waited, the fooner it vvearcs:thou art my fon,l h aue partly 
thy mothers word, partly my opinion, but chiefly, a villanous 
trick of thine eye, and a loolilh hanging of the neatber lip, 'that 
doth warrant me. If then thou beefonneto mee, herejieth the 
point: why, being fonne to me,art thou fo pointed at?lhallthe 
bielledfonneofheauenproue a micher, and ea:e blackeber. 
riesfa queflionnotto beaskt. Shall the ion ofEnglandproue 
athiefe,& take purfes? a queftion robe askt.There isa thing, 
Harry ,which thou hall often heard of,and it is known to ma’ 
ny in our land, by the name of pitch.Thispitchf as ancient wri* 
ters do report)doth defijc.To doth the company thoukeepeft: 
for Harry , now I do not fpeake to thee in drinke,but in tearesj, 
notin pleafure.butin paflionjnot in words onely.butinwces 

alfot& yet there isaycrtuousroan.whomlhaueoftennoted 
jnthy company, but I know not his name. 

P rin. W hat manner of man,and itlike your Maieftie? 

Fal. A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent, oi a cheer- 
full look,a plealingeie and a moll noble cariage, &a$ 1 think, 
his age fome fifey,or birlady,inclining to threescore, and novv 
I remeber me, his name is, Falftalffefifthat man fhold be lewd* 
ly gmen.he de ceincs me.For Harry,! fee vertue in nislookes: 
if t hen th e tree may bee knowne by thefruit,as the fruit by tne 
tree$then peremptorily! fpeake it, thereisvertue in that a- 
ftalffe,him keepe with,thereftbanilh: and tell me now, rlio 
aiaughtic varlet ? tell me s whcre haft thou bio this 
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Pm. Doll thou fpeake like a king? do thou ftand fo r mee 
and lie play my father. 

YaL Depofeme-, if thou dofl it halfe fo grauely, fo maiefti* 
cally both in word and matter, hang mee vp by the heeles for 
a rabbet fucker or a Poulters Hare, 

Pm. Well,heerc I am fet. 

Yal And here I ftand.iudgemy mailers. 
prince Now,Marry,whence come you# 
fal. My nobie Lord,from EaUcheape. 

YmceThc complaints 1 heare of thee, ire grieuous. 

Yal. Zbloud my Lord, they arefaHblnay^ile tickle ye fota 

^ong Prince y faith. . , , , „ 

Pm. Swearelf thou, vngraci 011s boy ^henceforth nerc look 
on me, thou art violently carried away from grace, there is a di 
uell haunts thee, in the likenefle of an old fat ma ja tun of man 
is thveompanientwhy doll thou conuerfe with thattrunkeof 
humors, that boultingliutch of beaftlmefle,thatfwoln parcell 
of dropfies, that huge bombard of facke,that ftuftcloke bag of 
guts, that rolled Mannin gtree Oxe with the puddinginhis, 
belly, that reuerent vice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian/ 
•that vanity in veeres, wherein is he good? butto tallfackeanc! 
drinke itfwherin neat & clenly, but to carue a capon & eat it# 
wherein cunning, but in craft# wherin crafty, butin villany# 
wherein villanous, butiuall thinges? w herein worthy,but in 
nothing? ' . ' ' 

Yal. "i would your grace would take tne with you, whom 
meanes your grace# 

Yrmce That villanous abhominablemifleader ofyouth,Fal* 
ftalffc.that old w hitc bearded Sathan. 

Yal. MyLord.thcmanlknow. P ri. I know thou doeft. 

Fal. Blit to fay,I know more hanne in him then in my felfe,. 
were tofay more then 1 knoWJthat he is old,the more the pit® 
tie, his white haires do witnelfe it:but that he is, failing your re* 
uerence,a whoremaflcr,that 1 vtterly deny :if hack and fugar be 
a faultsGodhelpethe wicked-.ifto be old and merry bee a fin, 
the many an old hoft that 1 know,i$ dimdtifto be fat, be to bee 
hated/he Pharaoslean kine ar to-be loued.Ho, my jgood lord, 
bauilh PetOjbanifh Bardohbanifh Poines.butfor fweete Iacke 

E 3 Falftalffe^ 





7he. Hi fiery of 

Falftalfjfe, kindle IackeEa!ftalffe,true Iacke'Falftalffe, valiant 
lack F|tlftalfte,and therefore more vaiiant, being as nee is old 
Iacke jFalftalffcjbanifti not him cby Harries company ,ba n i(li 
not him thy Harries company, baniih Plnmpclacke,& banifl, 
al the world. 

Vrince ldo,Iw ill . Enter Bur doll running. 

Bar. O, my Lord, my Lord, the Sherife, with a moftmoa- 
ftrous watch,isatthedore. 

Fa/. Out you rogue, play out the play. I haue much to fav 
in thebehalfeofthat Aalftalffe, 

Enter the HoJieJJe, 

Ho- O Iefu,mv Lord,my Lord! 

iW.Hcigh,heigh,the diuell rides vpon a fiddle ftickcwhats 
the matter? 

Ho. The Sherife and all the watch are at the doore, they are 

Come tofearch thehoufe,fhaliIietthemin? 

Vai. Doeft thou hearc,Hal: neuer call a true piece of golda 
counterfeit, thou art eflentially made, without feeining fo, 

Vrince And thou a naturall coward without lnlhndt . 

Fal.l deny your Maior,if you wil deny the Sherife.lo.ifnot,' 
let him enter .If 1 become not a Cart as well as another man, a 
plague on my bringing vp:lhopc I fliall as foone be ftrangled 
with a halter as another. 

P rinte. Goe hide thee behind the Arras/the reft walke vp a 
fcoue:now myrnaftcrs/oratruefaceandgoodconfciencc. 

Fal. Both whichlhaue had, but their dateis out, and ther* 
fore lie hide me. 

Vrince Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Shertfe and the (farrier. 

"Prince Nowmalter Sherife, vvhatis your will with me? 

She. pirft, pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath follow 
ed certaine men vnto this koufe. 

Vrince What men? 

She.Oae of them is well knowac,my gracious Lord,agrofle 
fat man. 

Car, Asfat,a» butter, j 

Prince Theman,IdoeafTureyon isnotherc 
Eorlmy felfcat this time haue imploydhim: 

And 
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And Sheriffe I will ingage my word to thee. 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwere thee or any man. 

For anything he lhall be chargde withal!, 

And fo let me intreat yo ti leaue the houfe, 

Sher. 1 will my Lord,there are two Gentlemen 
Haue m this robbery loft soo.raarkes. 

Pr.n. It may be foufhe haue robd thefe men 
He lhall bee anfwerablerand fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night my noble Lord, 

Pm, I thinkeitisgoodmorrow,isitnot? 

Sher, Indeed my Lord,! ihinkeit be two a clocks. Exit. 

Pm.Thisoyly rafcallisknowneas wdlasPoulej: goe call 
him forth. 

Petf.Falftalffe’faftafleepebehindthe Arras, and fnorting 
like a horfe. 

Vrince, Hark, how hard hefetches breath , fear ch his pockets: 
He fearcheth his pocket s^-nd fmdeth ctrtainc papers. 

Vrin, What hail thou found? 

Peto.Nothing but papers my Lord. 

Pm; Lets fee what be thcyj.eadc them. 

Item a capon uior 
Item fawce 

Irem,facke,tw r o gallons. 

Itemanchaues and facke after fupper 
Item bread 

O monftrous !but one half peniworth of bread to this into, 
krable deal eolfacke? what there is elfe,keep clofe,weelcreadc 
it at more aduantageithere let him fleep till day; lie to the court 
in the morning, W c mull all to the warS,aud thy place lhalbee 
honofable.Ilc procure this fatrogue a charge of foote, and X. 
know his death will be a match of twelue Icorejtkemoney iha! 
be paidebacke againe with aduantage; be with me betimes in 
the morning,andfc-g®od morrow Peto., 

Veto, Good morrow,good my Lord E xeunt.,. 

! nter H otfytirjWorceHer, Lord iMortineer 
' OrvenGlendower. ■ 

Mor . Thefeptonufes are faire,the parties Cure,, 

Ao«£ 
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And our indu&ion full ofiprofperous hope 
H<?r Lord Mortimer, & coofin Glendower vvii! .you fit down? 
and vncle Worcefterjaplague vpon it , I haueforgot the map. 

Glen. NOjhereir is, fitCoo&nPercy, fit good Cooftn Hot- 
fpurjfor by chat name, asoftasLancalferdoth fpeakeofyoii, 
his checkc lookes pale,and with a riling fight he wiflicthyou 
lnheauen. 

Hot > And you in droll, as oft ashe heares Owen Glcndow- 
erfpoke of. 

Glen » I cannot blame him;at my natiuitic 
The front of heauen was full of fine fhapes 
Of burning crell’ets,andat my birth 
The frame andf oundation «f the earth 
Shaked like a coward, 

t Ho?. Why fo it would haue done at the fame feaforipfy our 
mothers cat had but kitte n ed, though your fell c had neuer bin 
borne. ' .■ 

Glen . Ifay the earth did fhake when I wasborne, 

Hot. Andlfay the earth was not of my mind, 
lfyoufuppofe,as fearing you,itfhooke. 

<J/<?».Theheauenswereallon fire , theearth did tremble. 

Hot, Ohithenthc earth fliookc to fee theheauens on fire, 
And not in feare of your natiuitic. 

Difcafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In ftrang eruptions,of the teeming earth 
Is withakindeofcollicke pinchtandvext, 
Bytheimprifoningofvnruly winde v 

Within her wombe,which for inlargement firming, 

Shakes the old Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and mofgrowne Towers. At your birth 
Our grundam earth, hauing this diftemperaturc, 
JnpaffioBihooke . 

Glen. Coofin,of many men 
I do not beare thefc crofingtgiue me leaue 
To tell you once againe,that at my birth 
Thefrontof heauen was full offierie fhapes, 

Xhc goates ran from the mountaines,and the heardcs 
foangely clamorous to thefnghtedfidds. 



Jfisb 
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Thcfe fignes haue markt me extraordinary. 

And all the courles ofmylife dofhftv, 
lam not in the roll of common men: 

Where is theliuing,clipt in witbche fea 

That chides thebanks of England, Scotland, Wales 

Which cals me pupill.or hath bead to me. 

And bring him out,that is but womans fonne, 

Can trace me in the tedious waicsofArt, 

And hold me pacein deepe experiments . 

Hot. I thinkc there’s no man fpeakes better Welfih, 

He to dinner, 

Mor. Peace coofenPercy,you will make him mad. 

Glen. I can call fpfr its from the vally deepe. 

Hot. Why,focan I,orfo can any man: 

But will they come, when you do call for them? 

Glen , Why, I can teach you coofen to command the diuell. 

Hot. And I can teach theccoofe,to fhame the diucli. 

By telling truth.Tell truth and lhame thediuel, 

Ifthou haue power to raife him,bring him hither 
And lie be fwor ne,l haue power to fhame him hence. 

Oh while y ou liue,tell truth and fhame the diuell, 

Mor. Come, come, no more of this vnprofitablechat. 

<y/?»,Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againft my power, thrice from thebanks ofVVyc, 

And Sandy bottomded'euerne haue Ihenthim 
Booties hoaie,and weather beaten backe. 

Hot. Homewithoutbootes,and in fowle weather too? 
Howfcapcs he agues in the diaels name? 

Glen. Come, here is the Map,fhall we diuide ourright. 
According co ourthreefold ordertane? 

Mor. The Arch- deacon hath deuided it 
Into three limits, very equally: 

England from T re n t,and S euerne hi th erto, 

By South and £aft,is to my part affignde. 

All wcftward.VValos beyond the S euerne fhorfc, 

And ail the fertile land within that bound, 

1 o Owen Glendower.-and dcare coofe,to you 
Tncrcmnant Northward, lyingoff from Trent, 



And 
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T be Hi'ftory ef 

And our indentures tripartite are drawne 
Which being fealedentercllhngcably, 

(A bufincs that this night may execute:) 

To morrow* coofen Percy you and I 

And my goodLordof Worcefler will fet forth 

T o meet your fatherand the Scottilh power, * 

As is appointed vs at Shrewfbury. * 

My Father Glendower is not ready yet. 

Nor lhall wee need his helpe thefe loureteenedayes; 
Within that fpace,you may haue drawne together * 

Your tenantSjfriendcs and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glen, Afhorter time lhall fend me to you, Lords 
And in my conduft lhall your Ladies come, 

Prom whome you now mull fteale,and taken© lcauc 
For there will bea world of water ihed, 

Vponthe parting of your wiuesand you. 

Hot. Me thinkes my moity North from Burton here 
In quantity equals not oncofy ours: 

See.how this riner comes me cranking in. 

And cuts me from the bell: ofall my land, 
Ahugeha]feMoone,amonflrous£canr!eout: 
lie haue th.e current in this place damdvp. 

And here the fmug and liluer Trent lhall run, 

Inancw channell,faire and cuenly, 

It lhall not wind with fuch a deepe indent 
To rob me of fo rich a bottomehere, 

Glen.. Not wind?itlhall,itmulf,youfeeit doth. 

JVUr. Yea,butmarkehow he btareshis courfe,and runs me 
vp,withlikeaduantage on the other fide,gcldingtheoppofed 
continent,as much, as on the other fidc,it takes from you. 

Wor. Yea, but a little charge will trench him here. 

And on this Northfide,win this C3peof land 
And then he runs ffraightand ctieii. 

Hot. He haue it fo,a little charge will do it. 

Glen,. lie not haue it altred. 

He/,. Will not you* 

Glen, No, nor you lhall not. 

Hot. Who lhall fay me nay? 



I. 




n-onrj irjc'jvitriv. 

glen. Why, that will. 

Hot. Let me not vndcrllandyou then/peake itinytelih. 
glen, lean (pcakc Engli/h,LorcJ ; as wellasyou, 

Fori was traind vp in the Englilh Court, 

Where, being butyong,lframcdto the haipe 
Ivlany an Englilh dittie,louly wcl. 

And gaue the tongue a helpeful ornament: 

A vertu that was neuer feene in you. 

Hot. Marry,and I am glad ofit.with al my heart, 

I had rather bea kitten and cry mew. 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather heare a brafen canftick turnd. 

Ora dry wheele grat on the axle-tree, 

And that would letmy teeth nothing on edge. 

Nothing fo much as minling Poetry ; 

Tis like the forc’t gate ofa thuf fling nag, 
glen. Come you lhal haue Trent turnd. 

Hot. I donotcare,Ilcgiue thrice fo much land 
Toany wel deferuing friend.* 

But in the way of bargaine,marke ye me: 

Ilecauillon the ninth part ofa hcaire. 

Are the indentures drawneifhalwebe gone? 

II ? U a\ 1 be Moo,ie niine s faire,you may away by night.* 

Ilehaftthc writer, and with a U, ° 

Breake with your wines, of your departure hence , 
t am a fraidemy daughter wall runmad, 
oo much Ihe doteth on her Mortimer. Exit 

w. rie, coofen Percy,hovv you crolTe my father. 

\nri I 1 c , annotchu ^fon. £ timche angers me 
VVrthtelhngmeofthe Moldwarp and the Ant, 

Ohhc dreamer Merlin and his prophecies.* 

And, of a dragon and a finlcfTe fifh, 
c ip 'Wingd Griffin andamoulten Rauen, 

Ao«, Ll ° n _ ind a,. aropJn;Cat > > 

Asn,u Cha r e ° f skmil 'leskamble ftuffe. 

He heu” 1 " \°a ^ akk *^ tell you what, 

Jjj re cknf C ^ n, F ht - at Icaft j nin e houres, 

n § vp the feucralldiuelsnames 

Fi That 
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That were hislaclcic$:l cried hum, and well, go to , 

But markt him not a word, O, he is as tedious 
As atyredborfe,a railing wife, 

Worfe then a fmoky houfe.I hadrathcr line 
With elude and gailikein a windmill far, 

Thenfecde oncaus,and liaufehicnralke to mt. 

In any fummer houfe in Chriftendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange concealments, valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous aff able* and as bountif all 
As mines of lndiaiihall I tell youj coofin. 

He holds your temp er in a high refpeft. 

And curbs himfelfc,euenofhis naturali fcope, 

When you come crofte his hum or, faith he docs: 

I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him,as you hauedone. 

Without the tafte of danger and re proofe: 

But do not vfe it oft,let me intreat you. 

Wor. In faith, my Lord,youaretowilfiill blame. 

And finccyour comming hither, haue done enough 
T o put him quitbefides his patience: 

You muft needes learnc, Lord, to amend this fault. 

Though fometimesit fhewgreatnefrc,courage,bloud. 

And thats the deareft grace it renders you: 

Yet often times it doth prefent hafih rage. 

Defeat of manners, want of gOuerment, 

Pride, hautinefte, opinion jand difdaine, 

The leaf! of which, banting a noble man, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behinde a ftaine 
V pon the beuty of all partes befides, 

Beguiling them ofcommendation. 

Hot . Wei, I am fchoold, good manners beyourfpeede, 
Heere come your wiucs.and let vs takeotir leaue. 

Enter GIck dower rvith the Ladies, 

Mor . This is the deadly fpight that angers me, 

My wife can fpcake no Engliih ,1 no W'elfh. 

67«?.My daughter wcepes, fheel.e not part with i 




Henry the fourth. 

cheele be a fouldier too, fheele to the wars, 

* Mor . Good father tell her, that fhe, and my Aunt Percy 

Shall follow in your conduft fpeedily . 

Cj [endow erfpeakes to her in welfh t and (he anjweres 

him in the fame. 

Glen. She is defperathere, 

A peeui Hi fclfe wild harlotry ,one that no perfwafion can doe 

goodvp The Lady fpeakesinwelfh, 

eJTtor. Ivndcrftand thy lookes, that prety wclfh. 

Which thou powreft do» ne from thefe fwelling heauens, 
lamtoo p eife 1 n,andb u t for iliaine 
Infuch a parley- ftiouldlanfwcre thee, 

T he Lady againe in welfh. 

Mtr, Ivnderftand thy kifles.and thou mine, , 

And thats a feeling deputation: 

But I will neuer be a truant ioue , 

Till Ihaue learnd thy ianguage,for thy tongue 

Makes welfh as fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Queene in a fummers bowrc. 

With rauiihing diuifion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melr, then will fhe runne mad 4 
The Lady fpeakes againe in welfh. 

Mor. G, l am ignorance it felte in this. 
glen. She bids you on the wanton rufli es lay you downe, •;» 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And fhe will ling the fung that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crowne the God of ftcepe. 

Charming your bioud with pleafingheauinefle 
Making fuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, , 

As is the difference betwixt day and night, 

The houre before the heauenly harneft teeme 
Begins his golden progrefte in the Eaft. 

Mor.V Vith al my heart lie fit and hcare her ling, , 

By that time will our book? I thinke be drawne. 

glen. Do fo 3 and thofe Mufttions that fhall play to you, 

Hang in the ay re a thoufand leagues from thence, 

And ftraight they lhal be here., fit and attend. 

F 3 . Hot, '. 
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Hot. Come Kate, thou art perfeft in lying downe* 
Come,c]uicke,qu.’ckc,that I may lay my headin thvLm 
La* Uo, ye giddy goofe, J * * 

The muficke p/ayes , 

Her, Now 1 pcrceiue the dwell vnderftands Welch 

And t is no maruell he is fo humorous 
Birtady he is a good mu fi don. * 

La. J 'hcn would you be nothing but muficall 

For youarc altogether gouernedby humors: 

Lieltill ye thiefe.andheare the Lady finginWellL, 
ot. I had rather heareLady,my brachehowlein Jd(h. 
Would it hauc thy head broken? 

Her. No. 

La. Then be ftill. 

Hof. Neither t’is a womans fault, 

£.«.Now God helpe thee. 

Ho/ To the Welib Ladies bed, 

L*?. What’s that? 
fc Hof, Peace, fhc Hugs, 

u ^ Hero the Lady, pngs aWelfhfwg. 

riot. C-ome,lJehaueyouribnw too. 

L<f.Not mineingoodfooth.° 

Hof. Not yours in good footh? Hart you fwearelikea com* 

V n i e ’ n °, t Y ou ln § ood f°oth,an d as trueas I liue, & 
as God lhall mend me, and as fare as day: 

And giueftfuch farcenet finery for thy oathes. 

As if rhouiieuerwalkft further tlien hinfburie; 
owearemeKate,Iikea Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth filing oath,andleaueiu Tooth, 

Aik, fu'ch preteft of pepper ginger bread. 

To veluet gar ds,and Sunday Citizens, 

Come,fing. 

La. IwiJlnot hng. 

Hof. Tisxh e next way to turne taylcr,or be i edbreft teacher; 
and the indentures he draw^Ile away within thefc 2. iioures, 
audio. come m whenyewill. 

C/e«.Come come,Lord Mortimer, you areasilow, 
AsHot,LordPercyis on fire to go. 



Henry the fourth. 

By this our booke is drawnc,wecle bu t feale 
And then to horfe immediately. 

Mor.With all my heart. £xeu». 

Enter the Kmgf’rtnce of Wales and other. 
fKing- Lords giue vs leaue,the Prince ofWalesandl 
Muft hauc fome priuate conference,but be neere at hand 
Jot we lhall prcfently haueneedeofyou. Exeunt Lords. 

I know not whether Godwill haueit foj 
For fome difpleafing feruice I haue done, 
Thatinhisfccretdoome,outofmy bloud, 

Hee’lebreede reuengement and a fcourge for met 

But thou doftin thepaflages oflife 

Make me bcleeue,that thou art onely mark’t 

For the hote vengeance, and the rod ofheauea j 

Topunilh my miftreadings. Tellmeclfe 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, 

Such poore/uch bare,fuch 1c wde,fuch meane attempts 
Such barren pleafuresfudefocietic. 

As thou artmatcht withall,and grafted to. 

Accompany the greatnesof thy bloud. 

And hold their leuell with thy princely heart? 

P rin. So pleafe your Maiefty, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as cleare excufe. 

As well as lam doubtleffe 1 can purge 
My felfe ofimany I am charg’d withalL 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 

Asinreproofc of many tales deuifde,' 

Which oft the eare ofgreatnes needes muft heare 
By finding pick»thanks,and bafe newes .mongers 3 . 

Imay for fome things truc,whereinmy youth 
Hath faulty wandred, and irregular 
Finde pardon onmy true fubmillion-. . 

King. God pardon thee,yetiet me wonder, Harry 
At thy alfetdions, which do.holdawing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceltors. 

Thy place in coiinfell thou haft rudely loft 
V v hich.by thy yonger brother is fupplide 5 . 

And art almoft an alien toihe harts 









The Hijlorycf 

Of all the Court and Princes of my bloud. 

The hope and expectation of thy time, 

Is ruin’d, and the foule of cuery man 
Prophetically do forethink thy tall: 

Had Ifo lauiib ofmy prefence bcene. 

So common hackneidin the eyes ofmen. 

So lisle and cheape to vulgar company, 

Opinion that did helpc me to the cro wne 
Hadftillkeptloyallto polfeflion, 

And left me in reputelcs banilhment, 

A fellow of no markenor likelihood. 

By becingfcldome fcene,I could notftir 
But Jikea Comet I was wondredat. 

That men would tel their children,Thi$i$ het 
Others would fay,where, which is Bullingbrookei 
And then I ftole all curtefie from heauen. 

And dreft my felfe in fuch humility. 

That I did plucke allegiance from mens harts: 
Loud fhoutesand falutations from their mouthes, 
Euenintheprefence ofthecrowncd king. 

Thus did I keepe my perfonfrefh and new, 

My prefence like a robe pontifical!, 

Ne’ re feene, but wondred at.andfo my ftate 
Scldome,burfuraptuous,fhewed likcafcaft 
And wan by rarenesfuchfolemnity* , 

Theskipping king, he ambled vp anddowne, 
Withiliailow iefters,and ralhbaum wits, 
Soonekindled,and foone burnt,carded his ftate, 
Mingled his royalty with carping fooles*, 

Hadh is great name prophaned with their fcornes. 
And gaue his countenance againfthis name, 

Tola ugh at gybing Boycs,and ftand the pufh 
Of euery beardles vaine comparatiue 
Grew a companion to the common ftxeetcs, 
Enfeoft himfclfe to popularitv. 

That being dayly fwallowed by mens eyes. 

They furfetted with hony.and began to loath. 

The tafteoffweerneSjVyhereofa little 



More 
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mnrii YtjcjsHrih, 

More then a little, is by much too much; 

So when he had occafion to bee feene, 

Hewas.butasthc Cuckow isin/une, » 

Heard, not regarded: feene but with fuch eyes 
As fickc and blunted with community, 

Affoord no extraordinary gaze* 

Such as is bent on fundike Maiefty, f 

When it (hincsfeldome in admiring eyes. 

But rather drowzd,and hung their eye-lids downe 
Sleptin hisface,and rendred fuch afpeft 
As cloudy men vfc to do to their aduerfarics. 

Being with his prcfcnce,glutted,gorgde and full; 

And in that very line,Har ry ftanedft thou 
For,thou haft loft thy princely priuiledge, 

With rile participation, Not an eye 
Butislawearyofthy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath dc fir ed to fee th ee more, 

Which now doth that I would not haue it doe 
Make blindc it felfe with foolifh tendcrncs. 

Pm. I fhall hereafter, my thrice gratious Lord | 

Be more my felfe. K in. For all the world ' 

As thou art to this ho\vre,was Richard then. 

When /from France fetfoot at Raucnfpurgh, 

Andeuenas I was then is Percy now: 

Now by my feepter and my foule to bootc. 

He hath more worthy interefl to the ftate. 

Then thou, the lhadow of fucccflion. 

For of no right nor colour like to right, 

Ha doth fill fieldes with harncs in the Realme, - 

T urns head againft the Lions armed iawes, 

And being no more indebt to y eares,thcn thou 
Lcadcs ancient Lords, and reuerent Billiops on, 

Tobloody battels, and to brufing arms, 

VVhat neuer dying honor hath he got 
Againftrenowncd Dowglas?whofe highdeedes, 

V Vhofchot incurfions,and great name in Armes: 
Holdsfrom all Souldiers chicfe maiority, 

^dtuilitary title capitall, 

G ' \ , Through 
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Tbe H i ft oryoj 

Through alhhekingdonies that acknowledge Chrift, 

Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars in fwathing clothes, 
This infant warriour,in hisenterprifes, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, tane him once. 

Enlarged him,andmadea friend ol him. 

To fill themouth of deepe defiance vp, 

And fhakethe peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to thisJPercy, Northumberland, 
The Archbilhops Grace ofYorke,Dougla?,Mortimcr 
Capitulate againft vs,and are vp* 

Bat, wherefore do I tell thefenewes to thee? 
Why,Harry do I tell thee ol my foes, 

\Vhich art my neereftand deerefi enemy? 

Thou that art like enough through vaftall feare 
Bafe inclination,and the llart of fpleenc, 

T o fight againft me vnder Percies pay, 

Todoghis heeles.andcurtfiear hisfrowncs. 

To Ihew how much thou art degenerate. 

Pm. Do not thinkcfo,you lhallnot findeit fo. 

And God forgiue them, that fo muchhauefwayde 
Your Maicfties good thoughts away from me;. 

I will redeeme all this on Percies head; 

And in the doling offome glorious day 
Be bold to tell you that I am yourfonne, 

Whenl will weare a garmentall ofbloud,, 

Andftaine my fauoursin a bloudy maskc. 

Which wafiitaway,fiiallfcouremyfiiame with it* 

And that ftiall bee the day,when ere if, lights 
Thatthisfamechildof honour and renowne. 

This gallant Hot(pur,this all prayfedknight, 

And your vnthought of Harry chance to meet,. 

For euery honor fitting onhis htlme, 

"Would they were multmidcs,and on-my head 
My fhamesredoublcd.F or ; tli£ tune will come 
That 1 fhall make this Northerne youth exchange 
His glorious deedes for my indignities, 

Percy is but my Faftor,good my Lord 
To cagrolkmy glorious deedes on my behalfc. . 
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Aad I-will call him to fo firi <ft account, 

Thathefhall render euery glory vp, 

Yea,euen thefleighteft worfhip of bis rime. 

Or Ivvilltearethe reckoning from hishcart. 

Thisin the name of God I promife here. 

The v/hich if he bepleafd, I ifiall performe 
IdobefeechyourMaiefty may lalue, <.? 
Thclonggrownewoundes ofmy intemperance: 
Ifnot,theendoflife cancelsall bands, ns 7 

Audi vvilldiea hundred thoufands deaths. 

Ere breake thefmalleft parccll of this vow. 

Km. A hundred thoufand rebels dicin this. 

Thou (halt haue charge, and foueraigne truft herein. 

How now good BluntPthy lookes arefulloffpeed. 
EnttrUlmt. 

Blrnt. So.nath th c bufines thatl come to fpeake of. 

Eord Mortimer of Scotland hathfentworU, “• vi:- 
That Doughs and the Englifii rebels met 
Tne elcuenth of this month at Shrewfburie, 

A mighty and a fearefull head they are, 

(Ifpromifes be kept on euery handj 
As euer oftred foule play in a ftate. 

K*».The Earle of Weflmerlandfet forth to day, 1 

With him my fonne Lord Iohn of Lancafter, 

Forthis aduertifement is fiue daies old. 

On wednefday next.Harry,thou Ihalt fet forward 
On T hurfday,we o ur felues will march.Our meeting 
is Bridgenor th,and Harry you fhall march 
Through GlocefterIhire,by which account 
Our bulincs valued fome twelue daies hence 
Ourgenerall forces atBridgenorth fhallmeet 
Our hands arefull of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantage fee des him fat,w hile men d elay. Sxeunf. 

£nter Yalftaljji and BardelL 

, *y» Bardoll,amInotfalfie away vilely fince this laft adion? 
olnot bate? doe I not dwindle? Why my skin hangs about 
® an °ld Ladies loofe'gowne.I am witheredlike an olde 
a Pplc John, Well^le rcpenCjand t hat fodainely, while I am in 

G a fora e 



The ffijfory of 

feme liking,! fhall be out of heart fhortly,£s then I lh a l l ia(Je 
noftrengthto repent. And I haue not forgotte what the infid e 
ofa Church is made of, I am a peppercorn, a brewers horfe the 
infide of a Churcc .Company,villanous company hath bin the 
fpoileofme. 

Bar , Sir Iohn you arc f© fretful!, you cannot hue lono-. 

F al. Why, there is!it,come,fing me a bawdy fong, make me 
merry, I was as vertuoufly giuen, as a gentleman neede totee 
vertuous enough. fvvorc little, dic’t notjabou feuc timesaweek 
wcnt'to a bawdy houfe not abouc once in a quarter of an hour 
paid mony that ! borrowed three or fourc times, liuedwel,& 
in good compalTe, and now 1 liuc out of all order , out of all 
compalTc. 

Bar, Why, you arcfofat,firIohn,thatyoutnuftneedes be 
put of all compafl’c:oatofalreafonabIecompalTe,fir Iohn, 
Fal. Do thou amend thy face,and Ilcamcd my lifetthcuart 
our Admiralfthou beareft the lanterae in the poope, bivtt’is 
in the nofe of thce:thou art the knight of the burning lamps, 
"Bar, Why,firlohn,my.faccdoe$younoharme, 

Val. No,ile befworne, I make as good vfc of it, as many a 
man doth ofa deaths head, or a memertomori. I neucr fee thy 
face,butl thinke vpon hell fire, &Diuesthatliuedin purple: 
for there he is in his robes burning, burning. Ifthouwertany 
way giuen tovertuc,I would fwcare by thy faccrmy oth lhould 
be,Byjthisfirc, thats Gods Angel, But thou artalrogethergi. 
uen ©Her :& wert indeedc.,but for the light in thy face , the lot 
of vtter darknefle. When thou ranft vp Gads hill in thenight, 
to catch my horfc..if I did not thinke that thou hadftbeenan 
igmsfatms.ov a bal of wilds fire, there’snopurchafe in money, 
O thou art a perpetuall triumph, an euerlaffing bone- fire light 
thou haft fauedmeathoufandJVlarkes in Linkc$& Torches,, 
walking with thee in thenight,betwixtTauerne & Taueme: 
but the faek that tlipu haft drunke me,wouldhauebpughtnie 
lightsas good cheape,at the deareft chandler s in Europe.lha«« 

maintained that Salamadefotyoiircs, with fire,- any time this 
two and thirty yecresjGod reward me for it. 

Bar. Zbloud,I would my face were in you r belly: 

Godamcrcy/o fhouldl before tu be heart- burnd. 



Henry the fourth* 

How now,dame Partlet thehen, haue you enquirde 

yet who pickt my pocket? ,*• , 

Hof. Why fir John, what do you think, fir Iohnfdo you think 
Ikeepe theeues inmy houfe?Ihauefearcht,I haue enquired,fo 
haz my husband,man by man, boy by boy ,feruant by fer uant : 
theticht ofahaire was neuer loft in my houfe before. 

jW/Yc lie, Hoftefle, Bardollwasfhaud, and loft many a 
haire:andilebe»fvvorncmy pocket was pickt: go to, you area 
woman, go. 

Hof. V Vho lJno,I defie thecrGods light, 1 w as neuer calde 
<fo'in mine owne houfe before, 

Fal. Goto,! know you well inough. 

Hof Nojfirlohn.youdonot knowme,fir Iohn, I know you 
fir lohn, you oweme money fir lohn, andnowyoupickc a 
quarrel to beguile me of it:I bought you a dozen offhirtes t® 
yourbacke. 

Fal, Doulas, filthy Doulas.I haue giuen them away to bakers 
VviucSjthcy haue made boulters of them. 

Ho. Nowaslamatraeworoan,hollandofvili.s.aii eltyou 
owe money here befideslir lohn, for your diet, and by drin^, 
kings,and money lent y ou,xxiiii. pound. 

Fal. He had his part ofit,Ict him pay._ 

Ho.Hc. ? alas > he is poore, he hath nothing, 

Fal. How.'poorePlooke vpon his face. what call you rich? let 
them coinc his nofe, let them coine his cheekes, ilcnotpay a 
denyer:what,willyoumakeayonker of me? fhall Inot take 
mifleeafein minelnne,but 1 ilial haue my pocket pickt?I haue 
loft a feale ring of my Grandfathers worth forty marke. 

Hc/";0 lefcll haue heard the Prince tel hini,I knew not how 
oft, that that ring was copper, 

fW.Howcthe Prince isa Iacke,a fneake-cup:Zbloudandhe 
were here,! would cudgel him like a dogge,if he would fay fo, 

* Enter the Prime marching^and Falflaljfe meetes hint 
playing on hhtrmchionfi^e a Ftfe. 

Fal. How now ladjis the wind in that doreifaith? nmft 
allmarCh? 

B/r.Yea^two and two, Newgate falhicn. 

Ho. My Lord / pray you hcar-e me, 

} G 3 Trml 
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TheHifloryof 

Pnu. Whatfaift thou,miftris quickly; how doth thy hus- 
band ?L louc him well , he is an honeft: man. 

Bofl Good my Lordhcareme. 

Ta/, Prethcelet her alone and lift to me. 

P rut, Whatfaift thou lacke? 

Yal. The other nightlfella fleepe here behind the Arras' 
and had my pocket pickt, this houfe is turnde bawdy heuft* 
they pickc pockets. 

Prm. What dicfft thou lofe,Iackc.? 

F «l(- Wiltthou beleeucme, hakthree or fourcbonds of for- 
ty pound a peece.and a fealc ring ofmy grandfathers. 

Prin.h trifle, fome eight penny matter. 

Hff/?,So 1 told him my Lord,and I faid, Iheardyour Grace 
foyfo:and my Lord he fpcakesmoft vilely ofyou, like afoulc 
mouth’d man, as heis,andfaid,he would cudgell you. 

Prm. What he did not; 

Hofi. There’s neither faitbjtruth, nor womanhoodinmeels 

Yal. There’s no more faith in thee, then a ftued prune, nor 
no more truth in thee, then in a draw ne Foxejand for womans 
hood,maid Marionmay bee thedeputies wife of the ward to 
thee.Go, you thing, go. 

Hofi, Say, what thing, what thing? 

Yal. What thingJwhy.a thing to thanke God on. 

Hofi, I am nothing te thank God on ,1 would thou fhouldft 
know it, I am an honeft mans wife,8c fetting thy ICaighthoodc 
jtfide,thoti art a knaue to call me fo. 

Fa/. Setting thy womanhood afide,thou art abcafttofafo- 
therwife. 

He/?. Say, what bcaft,thou knauethou? 

Talfi. What beaft?wby,an Otter. 

V-rin. An Otter Hr Iohn’why an Otter; 

Yalfi. VVhysfhecs neither filh nor fiefli a anian knowes *of 
whereto haueher, 

H oft. Thou art an vnittftman in faying fo, thou or any roan 
knowes where to haucme,thouknaue thorn 

Prm. Thou fayeft true, Holies, and he flaundew thee meft 
grofely. 

H<fi>So he doth you, toy Lord, and faid tbit other day You 

ought 
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oiio-ht him a thoufand pound. 

Prince Sirra,doe 1 owe you a thoufand pound? 

Yal, A thoufand pound Hal? a million: thy loue is worth's 
jnillion:thou oweftme thy loue. 

Hofi. Nay, my Lord,hee cald you Iacke,andfaid hee would 
cudgell you. 

Fal. Did I,Bardoll; 

Bar. lndeede,fir lohn,you faide fo. 

f al, Y ea,if he faid my ring was copper. 

Pri.l fay tis copper:darft thou be as good as thy word now? 

Fal Why Haltthou knoweft, as thou art but aman, I dare, 
hut as thou art Prince,! feare thee,as 1 feare the roaring of the 
Lyons Whelpc. 

Yrmce And why not as the Lyon? 

Y'al. The King hitnfelfe, is to be feared as the Lyonrdoeft 
thou thinkeile feare thee,as Ifeare thy facher?nay,and I doe I 
pray God my girdle breakc. 

Pra.O,ifit fhould,how would thy guts fal about thy knees; 
but firra,ther’s nojroome for faith, truth, nor honefty,in this 
bofomeofthine,itis all fillde vppe with guttes,andmidnffe, 
Chargean honeft woman with picking thy pocketrwhy,thou 
horefonimpudentimboftrafcalijifthere were any thing in thy 
pocket, buttauerne reckonings, memorad urns of bawdy hour 
fes, and one poore peni worth of Sugar-candie tomakc thee 
long windediifthy pocketwcrcinricht with any other iniu* 
ries but thefe lama villaine$andyet you willftandto it,you 
W^not pocket vp wrong:art tho u not afhamc d/ 

ra/ Doelt thouheare,hal?thouknowftintheftateofinno 
cency, estfdam fell, & what fhouldpoore Iacke F alftalffc do in 
thedaics ofvillanie?thoufeeft,Ihauemore flefti then another 
therforemore fiaity. You confefle then y ou picktmy 

Frtn.lt apearesfobytheftor.y. ('pocket. 

Pal. Hottefte,l forgiuetliee,go make ready brcakfaft.loue 
tbyhusbandjlooketothy feruants, cherifh thy ghefts, thott 
fhalt find me traftable to any honeft rcafons rhoufeeft I am 
pacified ftill:nay,pretHee be gone. YxitHoHejfr. 

Flow Hal, to thenewes at courtfortlie robbery, lad? howis 

SflatanfYvsred?' 
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T he Hi fiery of 

<fri« Om ) -fw«tbeoff c ,Imuftftii! begojod A ««B toth« 

the mOny is paia backe a game, * 

0,1 do not like that paying backc,tis a double labour 1 
Pm.' I am goodfnends with my father, & may do any thin* 
paLRob me the Exchequer the firft thing thou doeft and do ft 
with vnwafht hands too. 

Bar. Do my Lord, 

Prin. I haue procured thcejacke a charge of foot.' 

Fd/.I would it had bceneofhorfe. Where fhall'l findeone 
that can fteale wel?0,for a fine thiefe ofthe age ofxxii.or ther 
aboutyl am hainoufly vnprouided.Well, God be thankedfor 
thefc rebclsjthey offend none but the vertuous*,I laud them j 
praifethetn. Pra.Bardoll, Bar My Lord. * 

Pm, Go bcare this letter to Lord Iohn of Lancafter* 

To my brother Xohn.this to my Lord of Weftmcrland. * 

Go/Peto, to hor fe,for thou and I 

Haue thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time: 

Iackemeeteme tomorrowin theTemplc hall, 
Attwoaclockein theafternoone, 

There (halt thou know thy charge,and there recciue. 

Money and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning, Percy Hands on high. 

And eyther they or we muft lower lie. 

Pal. Rare words b raue world.Hofies,my breakefaft come 
Oh, I could with this Tauerne were my drum. Exeunt, 

Enter Hotf pur, or after and Douglas, 

Hot Wellfaid,my noble Scot,iffpeaking truth • 

In this fine age were not thought flattery. 

Such attributiqp fhould thcDotiglas haue 
As not a Souldicr ofthisfcafonsftampe. 

Should go fo gcnerall eurrant through the world, 
x By God I cannot flatter,! defic 
The tongues offoothers,butabrauer place 
In my harts loue hath no man then your felfe; 

Nay,taske me to my word,appr oue me Lord, 

• Don, Thou art the king of honour, 

No man fo parent breathes vpon the ground, 

But I will beard him, Enter one mthletteri, ' 

f Itt, 



Henry the fourth. 

' Uot.'Do fo, and t’is well: What letters haft thou there ? 1 can 

butthankeyou. 

cSWe/.Thefe letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters from him? why comes he not himfelfe* 
tJtfcfHc cannot come, my Lord, he is grieuousfick. 
H<*,Zounds,how hai'he the leifure to be fleke 
In fuch aiuftlingtimcjwho leades his power? 

Vnder whofe gouernment come they along? 

Me (f. His letters beares hismind,not I his mind, 
JFor.Ipretheetell me doth hekeepc his bed? 

Me ft, Kedid,my Lord,foure dayes ere I fet forth, 
Andatthetimeofmy departure thence, 

Hewas much feard by his Phifition. 

Wor.l would the ftate of time had firft bin whole , 

Ere he by fickneshad binvifited; 

His heath was neuerbfetter worth then now . 

Htf/,Sickenow,droope now, this ficknesdothinfcft 
Thevcry life- bloud of our enterprife, 

T’is catching hither, euen to our campet 
He writes me here, that inward ficknefle. 

And that his friends by deputation 
Could not fo foone be drawne,nor did he thinke itmcctc. 

To lay fo dangerous and dcare a tru ft 
On any fouleremoiTd,but on hisowne, 

1 et doth he giue vs bold adueruf ement, 

Thai with ourfmall coniunttion.we fhould on. 

To fee how fortune is difpos’d to vs: 
for, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufcthc King is certainely pofteft 
Ofall our purpofeSi what fay you to it? 
ff'or. Yoiir fathers ficknefle is a maim e to vs. 

Hot. A perilous galh,a very limine lopt off, 

Atui yet, in faith, it is not his prefent want 
Scemes more then we fhall find it: were ft good, 

Tofetthe exatt Wealth of al our ftates. 

All at one cafbto fet fo rich a maine. 

On the nice hazzard ofor.e doubtfull houre. 

It were notgood,for therin fhould we read 

H The 
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The very bottome and the foule ofhope, 

T he very lift,the very vtmoft bound 
q £ al our fortunes, 
r DoH£ % faith, and fo we ftro'uld. 

Where now remaines a fweet rcuerfion. 

We may boldly fpend vponthc hope ofwhatt’is tocomein 
A comfort of retirement Hues in this. 

Hot . A randcous,a home to fly vnto. 

If that the Diuell and raifehan ce Jookc b i < * 

V P on the maiden-head of ou r affaires. 

W or. But yeti would your father had been here; 

The quality and hcaire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be'thought 
By fome,thatknow not why heis away. 

That wifdome,loyalty,andm-crediflikc 

Ofourproceedings,kept the Earle from hence. 

And thinkc,how luchan apprehenflon 
.May turnc the tide of fearefull fadion. 

And breed a kindeofqueftiomn our caufet 
F or.wel y ou know,wc of the offriog fide, 

Muft lceepe aloofe from ft ri<fbarbitrement, 

And flop all fight holes.euery loope, from whence, 
Theeyeofreafonmaypriein vponvs. 

This abfenceofy our fathers drakes a curtaine, 

T hat fhe w cs the ignorant,a kind offeare 
Before not dreamt of, 

Hot.You ftraineteofar, 

I rather of his abfen.ee make this vfe,. 

It lends a luftre and more great oppinion, 

A larger dare to your great enterprize. 

Then if the Earle were hereifor men muft think. 

If we without his helpe can make a head 
To pufh againft a kingdome^with his helpe 
We fhall, or turneit topfle turuy downe. 

Yet al goes well.yet al our iontes are whole, 

Doug. As heart can thinke,thereisnotfuchaword 
Spoke ©fin Scotland, as this tearme offeare 
EuttrStrRi, Vemon. 

m 






Henry the fourth, 

Hrt.My coofm Vernon,wclcome by my fouled 
Ver PfayGod mynewesbe worth awelcome,Lord. 
The Earle ofWeftmerland/euen thoufand ftrong. 

Is marching hitherwards,withPrince lohn. 

HekNo harinewhat more? 
^rAndfurtherlihauelearnd, 

The King himfelfe in perfon hath fet forth, 

Or hitherwardes intended fpeedily. 

With Ihongandmighty preparation, 

H#* He mall be welcome too:where ishisfonne, 
The nimble footed madcap. Prince ofWales? 

Andhis Cumrades,that daft the world afide, 
AndbiditpafleJ 
Vtr. Ail furnifht, all in Armest 
All pluinde like Ettridges,that with the winde 
Baited like Eagles hauinglately bath’d. 

Glittering in golden coatslike images, 

Asful of Ipirit as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midfomer, 

Wanton asyouthful goates,wildc asyongbulsi 
I faw yong Harry with his beuer on, 

His cufhes on his thighes, gallantly armde, 

Rifefrom the ground likefeathered Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch cafe into his feate, 

Asifanangell dropt downe from the cloudes, 

To turnc and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfcmanfhip < 
Htf.No more, no more, wors than the fun in March. 
Thispraile doth nourifli agues, let them come, 

They com like facrifices in their trim, 

And to the fire*eydniaide of Intoky war, 

All hotand bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars fhall on his altar fit 
Vp to the earcs in bloud.I am oh fire 
To hearethis rich reprtzall is fo nigh, 

Andyct not ours;Come,lct metakemy horfe, 

Who is to boareme like a thunderbolt, 

Againft the bofome of the Prince of Wales, 

Ha 




Harry 
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7 be Hi fiery of 

Harry to Harry ,flial not horfcto horfc 
Mcctc.and nc’rc part, til one drop dome a coarfe* 

Oh, that Gkndowcr were come. 

Ver. There ismore newes, 

1 learnd in Worcefter.asI rode along, 

H e can draw his power this fourtcenc dayes. 

Doug, T hats theworft tydings,that I hcarc of it. 

or. 1 by my faith, that hearts a frofty found. 

Hot. What may the Kings whole battel reach vn to? 

Vcr. T o thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Forty let it be, 

My father and Glendowcr being both aw ay, 

The powers of vs may ferue fo great a day. 

Com let vs take a mu fter fpcedily. 

Domes day is neere,die al,die merily. 

‘Deng. Talke not of dying, I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare. Exeunt', 

Enter E a IHalfe and Bar dull, 

Valf. Bardoll,gct theebeforeto Coventry, fillmeabottle of 
fackc.ourfouldicrsihal march through, Weele to Sutton.cop< 
hill to night. 

Bar. Will you giueme money, Captaine? 

Dali Lay out, lay out. 

#*r.This bottle makes an angell. 

Fal. And ifit do.takc it for thy labour , and if it make twen- 
ty, take them all, lie aufwerethe Coynage,bid my Lieutenant 
Peto mecte me at Townes end. 

Bar. I .will. Gap taine, farewell. Exit. 

Fal, IflbealhamcdQfmyfouldicrSjIamafowft gurnet, I 
hauemifufed the Kings pretfe damnably . Ihauegotinex* 
changeofi 5 ofouldiers, 3 ooaudoddepotindes . I preflemeft 
none, but good houfholders. Yeomens fonnes, inquire me out 
contradfcd batchellers , fuebajs had beene askt twice onthe 
bancs, fuch acommodity ofwarme flaues , as hadas lieue heart 
theDiuellas aDrumme,fuchas feare thereport ofaCaliuer, 

worfe the a f trook 'oole,or a hurtwild-ducketljpreftmcnone 

but fuch to(is and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger 
then pins heads, and they haueboughtout their feruices ,and 

• / now. 



Henrie the fourth, 

ji 0 w joy whole charge confiftsof Ancients,CorporaIs, Lieu- 
tenants gentleme of companies,flaues as ragged as Lazarus 
in the paintedclothjwhere the gluttons dogs lickedhisfores: 
and fuch as indeed were ne uer fouldicrs, but difearded vniuft 
feruin <r nie,) onger fons to yong.tr brothers, reuoltcd rapflers 
& OUKrstradefalne,thc cankersofa callnc world , and along 
peace, ten times nipre difhonorable ragged .then an Olde fazde 
ancient, and fuch haue 1 to fill vp theiocir.es of them as haue 
bought out their feruices, thatyou would thinke, that 1 had a 
hundred and fifty tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine- 
keeping,fron’eatingdraffe& husks . A madd fellow met mee 
on the way, and told me 1 had vnloadedalthegibbetj&preil: 
the dead bodics.No eie hath fecne fuch skar-crowcs.llenot 
inarch through Couentry with them, that’s Hat : hay , and the 
villaines march wide betwixt the legs, as if they hadgyues on, 
for indeed, 1 had the mod of them out of prifon , there’s not a 
fhirtand a halfe in al my company, and the halfe fiiirt is two 
napkins tack’t together, and thro wneouer the fhoulders like 
a Heralds coatc without flecues,and the fhirt , to fay the truth, 
flolnefrom my hoilat S, Albones , or the red nofeLnkeepei'of 
Dauintry,but that’s al one,thei’le find linnen enough on eue- 
ry hedge. 

Enter the Trince^and the Lord of Weftmer land. 

Prin, Ho w now,blownc : Iack>how now, cjuilti 
Yal. Whar,H«/Jhow now,mad wag? whatadiuelldoflthou 
in WarwickfhircPMy goodX ofWe.ftmerland,Icryyoumer<»- 
cie,Ithought your honor had already bin at Shrewsbury . 

»’ , <#.haith,fir Iohn,t’is more than time that I were there,& 
you too,but my powers are cherc. allready : the kingl can tell 
you.lookes for vs all, we nauft away al night. 

■Fal.T ut, neuer feare me,I am as vigilantas aCat,tofteal«v 
Cream e. 

Prin. I think to fteale Creame indeed , for thy theft hathal- 
r eady nude thee butter: buttellme,. lack, w ho fe feUowesare . 
t bdc that come after, 

Fal, Mine, Hal, mine. 

prm. I did neuer fee fuch pitiful rafcals. 

$5*4 . Tut, tut,good enough totoiTe,foodefor powder ,food, 

H$, for- 





TheWiftery ef 

for powder, thei’le fill a pit as well as better: tufli man, lnorf ,„ 
!TicB,inor£all men, 11 

Weft. 1, but, fir Iolm,m€thinkcs they areexceedin^ poore 

and bare^ too beggarly, ' or «?• 

FaI F aith,for their p©uerry,Iknownot where they had that 

and for their barcneHe,Tam lure they neuer learnt that of me 
Prar.NOjllc befworne,vnleffeyoueal threefingers on the libs 
fcareibutfirra make haft, Percy is already iri the field; Exit. 
FaI. W’hat, i s t-he king i n cafnp’tf • * . . *i 

ffeft, Heisjlir Iohn, I feare \Yc fhal fta y too Jon". 

Fai. Well, to the later end of a lray,and thebegining ofa 

feaftjfits a dull fighter, and a keene gueft, • Exeunt, 

. .. ril-yl U ;ni ii'; o/kiaiho ; y.; ■ 

Enter E±otfpurJVarcefterjMtgU*>And Vermn. 

Hof, Week fight with him to night. 

War, It may hot be . 

Dw^Y ou giue him then aduantnge* 

XVr.Nota whit. b ! .v 1. 1 \-,- i J. ; ablijea 

Hof.Whyfayyouftklookshenotforfupply^’' - .. 

Uer. So do we. 

- H*f,Hisis certainc,oursisdoubtfull- 
Wi w.Good coofin bcaduifde,ftir notto night. 

Z/Vr,Do ixOt.my Lord, 

Dong .You do not counfeli well: 

You fpeake it ou t offcarc,and cold heart, 

ZJerJDo me no llander,Douglas,by my life. 

And I darew ell maintainc it with my lifej 
Ifwcll rcfpefledhonor bidmeon, 

I hold as little counfel with vveake fiare, 

As you,my Lord, or any ^cot that this day liuet: 

■Let be fecne to morrow in thcbattcll.which of vsfeares, • 
Yea or to night. Ver, Content. 

Hof. To night fay L 

Ver. Come,<;ome,itmay notbe. 

I wonder much being men o t fuch great leading as you are, 
That you forcfee not what impediments 
Drag back our expeditienjcetrainc borfc 
Qfmy coofin Vernons are not yet edme-vp, 



Your 






Henry the fourth. 

Your Vncle Worccfters laorfes came but to day^ 

And now their pride and mettall is a fleepe. 

Their courage with hardlabour tameand dull. 

That not a horfeis halfe the halfe of hirofelfe 
Htt. Soarethehorfcsofthccnemie, 

In gcnerall iorney bated and brought low. 

Th:|better part of ours arc full of reft. 

War. The number of the King exccedeth our: 

For Gods fake,Coofin , ftaytillal come in. 

7 he trumpet founds a parley. Enter firWetlterBlunt, 
r Blunt\ come with gratious offers from the King, 
Ifyou vouchfafe me heariug , and refpefl. 

Hat. Welcom,fir Walter Blunt:and would to God 
You were ofour determination* 

Some ofvs loue you well,and euen’thofe fom6 
tnuy your great deferuings and good name, 

Bccaufe you are not ofour qualitic, 

Butftandagainft vs like an encmie. 

'Blunt .And Goddefend,but ftil I fhould ftand fo, 

So long as out oflimit and true rule. 

You ftand againft anointed Maicftie, 

But to my chatge.T he king hachfenc to know 
The nature of your greiues,and whereupon 
Y ou coniure from the bread of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitic,teaching his dutious land 
Audacious cruelty. If thatjthe King 
Haue any w ay your good deferts forgot, „■ 

^ J'Vhichhe confelleth to be manifold, 

* He bids you name your grieues,and with all fpeede. 
You lhall haue yourdefiresjwithintereft 
And pardon abfolute for your feife,andthefe- 
Herein milled by your fuggeftion. 

Hat, ThcKingiskind:and well we knew, the king’ 
Knowesat what time to promife,when to pay:. 

My father,my vncle,and myfelfe, 
id giue him that fame royal tie heweares, 

And when he was not fixe and twenty ftrong, . ; 

■ m the worldesrcgard,wretchea t andlow, . 
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The Hijlory of 

A poore vnminded outlaw fneaking home. 

My father gaue him welcome tot he ftiorc : 

And when he heard him fwearcand vow to God 
He camebut to the Duke of Lancafler, 

To fue his liuery and beg his peace. 

With teares of(innocency,and tearmesofzeale, 
My father in kind heart and pitty mou’d, 

S wore him alTtftanceand perform’d it too* 

Now, when the Lords and barrons ofthe realme, 
Percciu’dNorthumberlanddid lcaneto him, 

The more and lefle came in with cap and knee. 
Met him in Boroughs,’Cities, Villages, 
Attend'him on bridge s,ftood in lanes. 

Laid gifts before him, proffer'd him their oathc*, 
Gaue him their heirs, as pages followed him, 
Eucn at theheelcs, in golden multitudes. 

He prefentlyas greatncfleknowesitfelfe. 

Steps mealittle higher then his vow 
Made to my father,while his bloud waspoorc, 
Vpon thenakedfboreatRauenfpurgh 
And now forfooth takes on him to reforme 
Some ccrtaine edi£ls,and fome ftraightdecrecs 
That lie to heauy on thecommon-wealth. 

Cries out vpon abufes,fccines to wcepe 
Oucr his Country WrOngs,and by this face. 

This feeming brow oftuffice,did he winne 
The heart* of al that he did angle for: :i 

Proceedcdfurcher,cutmeofthe heads 
Of al the fauouriresthat thcabfentking 
In deputation left behind him here. 

When he wasperfonall in thelrifh wane. 

Blunt T ut, I came not to heare this. 

Hot. Then to the point. 

In fhort rime aftcr,he depos’d the King, 

Soone after that,depriu’d him of his life. 

And in the neck ofthat,task’t the wholeftate: 
To make that worfe fuffercd his kinfman March, 
(Who is,ifcuery owner were well plac’d. 
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Henry the fourth, 

Indcedehis King)to be ingag’d in Wales, 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’troe in my happy victories, 

Soughtto intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnclc from the counfel boord. 

In rage difmifde my father from the Court, 

Broke othc on othe,committed wrong on wrong, 

And in conclufion,droue vs to feeke o ut 
This head of fafety, and withal to pric 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indireft for long continuance. - 
Hunt, Shal I returne this anfwerc to the King? 
Hrt.Not fo,(ir Walter. Wcele withdraw a while. 
Go to theKing, an diet there be impawnd 
Some furcty for a fafe returne againe , 

And in the morning early (halmyvncle 
Bring him our porpofeandfo farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and louc, 
Hot. And may be, fo we lhal. 

Blunt. Pray God you do. 

Enter cblu flop of York? , and (vr MtyheB, 

Arch. Hie, good fir Mighel,bcare this fealedbriefe' 
With winged haft to the Lord Marlhal, 

This to my coofinScroope, andal the reft 
To whom they arc directed. If you knew 
Howmuchtheydo import,you would make haft. 
Sir (JV.My good Lord,I gefte th eit tenor. 

Arch. Like enough you do. 

Tomorrow, good fir Mighel, is a day, 

Wherein, the fortune often thoufand men 
Muftbidc the touch. For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As Iamtruely giuen to vnderftand, 

TheKing with mighty and qnick raifed power, 
Meetcs with Lord Harry,and I feare, fir Mighel, 
VVhat with theficknclTe of Northumberland . 
VVhofe power was in the fir ft proportion, 
Andiwhi t Owen Glendowers abfence thence, 

V Vho with them was rated finew too. 



TheHijloryeff 

Andcomes notin,ouer-ruldeby prophecies, 

I feare the power of Percy is to weakc. 

To wagean inlfant triall with theKing. 

.frrCL/.Wh v, my good Lord.you needcnotfearc, 
Thereis Douglasand Lord Mortimer. 
lAnb. No, Mortimer isnottherc- 
SircJW.But thereis Mordake ) Vernon,Lord Harry Percy 
And there is my Lord of Worcefter, and a head 
Of gallant tvarriours, noble gentlemen. 
yinh, Andfo there is, but yet the king hathdrawnc 
1 he fpeciall head ol a! the land together# 

1 hePrince of Wales,LordIohnofLancafter, 

The noble Wefimerland.and w arlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriuales and dearc men 
Of cfiimation,and command in artnes, 

StrM. Doubt not my L.he Hiall be veil oppos'd 
Arch, I hope nolclIejyeLneedfulI t’ls to fc<.re. 

And to preuent the W'orfl,fir Mighell, fpeede: 

P or if Lord Percy thriue not ere the King 
Difmille hispower,hemeanesto vifit vs° 

For h e h a th hea rd o f o at c o n federacy, 

And,tisbut wifedometo makefhongagainffhim: 
Therforemake hall I m ulf go w’rite aga^ne 
Toother friendcs& fo fare well, lit Mighell. Exeunt* 
En'ertbe King, Prir.le of -wales. Lord John ofL ancafter , 

Earle of Wefmr. land ,Sir Walter Plant and Falfa/fe, 

King, How bloudily thefunlie begins to peare, 

Aboue yon b usky hill,the day looks pale 
At his djftemperature. 

Prince The Sou theme wind. 

Dotli play the trumpet to hispurpofes, 

And by hollow whiffling in theJeaties, 

Foretels a ttmpeft and a bluffring day. 

King. Then, with theloferslot it fimpathize, 
ror nothing can fecmefoule to thoic chat wiont* 

1 he trumpet founds. Enter Worcefltr . 

A.iw.How now.my Lord of Worceffer/tis not well. 

1 hat you and Lfjhouldmecte vpon fucli tcannes, 

As, 



Henry the fourth^ 

As now we meete.You hauedeceiude our truft, 

And made vs doffeourcafte robes ofpeace, 

Tocrufh our old lims m vngentle fteele; 

This is not well, my Lord,this is not well. 

What fay you to it? will youagaine vnknit 
This churlilh knot of all abhorred W'ar ; 

Andmoue inthatobedientorbe againe, 

Whercyou didgiueafaircandnaturalllight. 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

A prodigie of feare, and aportent 
Orbrochedmifchiefe to the vnborne timesi 
Wor, Heareme.my Liege: 

For mine owne part,I could be well content 
To entertainethelagendof my life 
With quiet houres . For I proteff, 

I haue not fought the day of thisdiflike. 

King. You haue not fought itthow comes it then; 

Fa/, Rebellion lay in his way,and he found it. 

Pri» Peacc,chcwet peace. 

Wor.Itplcafde yourMaiefly to turncyourlookes 
Offauour,from my felfe,and all our houfe, 

Andyet I muff remember you my Lord: 

We were thefirfl and dearefl ofyourfriends, 
for you my ff affe of office did 1 breake, 
IniRichards time,& polled day and night 
To meetyou on the way,and kifle your hand, 

When yet you were in place,and in account 
Nothing fo ftrong and fortunate asl. 

It wasmyfe\fe,my brother and hisfonne 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdate 
The dangers of the timc.Y ou fwore to v s, 

’ . • And you did fweai;e that oth at Dancafter 

That you didnothing purpofe gainft the ftate 
Norclaime no further.then your newfalne right, 
The feat of Gaunt, Dukedomc of Lancafter, 

T o this, we fwore our aidetbut in fbort (pace 
Itraind downfortune Ihowring on your head. 

And fuch a floud of greatnes fell ©n you. 
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VVhatwith our helpcj what with theabftnt Kin*' 
V V hat with the iniuries of a wanton time M 

The feeming futferanccs that you had borne 
And the contrarious winds that held theKing 
So long in his vnluckie Irilh warres, ** 

That all in England did repute him dead. 

And from this fwarmc of fairc aduanta^cs 
You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed * 

To gripe the general! fway into your hand. 

Forgot your oath to vs at Dancaller, 

And being fed by vs,you vs’de vs fo. 

As that vngentlc gull the Cuckowes bird 
Vfcththe fparrowjdid ©pprefl'e our neft. 

Grew by our feeding to fo great a bulke. 

That cuen ourloue durft not come ncere your lights 
F orfearc offwallowing.-bu t with nimble win®- 
Wc were enforft for fafety fake, to flic 
Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head. 
Whereby we Hand oppofed by fuch meancs 
As you your felfe haue forg’d againft your ftlft. 

By vnkind vfage,dangerous countenance. 

And violation ofall faith and troth 
Sworne to vs in your yonger enterprife. 

King. Thefc thinges indeed you haue articulate 
Proclaimed at Market erodes, read in Churches 
Tofacethe garment ofrebellion, 

With fome fine colour that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelinges andpoore difeontents 
Which gapeandrub the elbow at the newes, 
Ofhurly burly innouation. 

And neuer yet did infurreffion want- 
Such water colours, to impaint his cauft^ 

Nor moody beggars, ftaruing for a time, 

.Of pell iTiellhauocke and confufion. 

Pri». InbothyourarmieSjthereismanya foule 
Shall pay full dearely for this encounter, 

Ifoncethey ioynein triall,tell your Nephew 
ThePrince of V Vales doth loyne with aj}. the. world 



Henry the fourth. 

In prayfc of Henry Pei cy:by my hopes 
This prefent enterprife fet of his head, 

I do not thinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More aftiue,more valiant, or more valiant yong 
More daring, or more bold, is now aliue. 

To grace this latter age with noble deedes. 

For my part,Imay fpeakeit to my lhame, 

I haue a trewant beene to chiualrie. 

And fo I hcare he doth account me tooj 
Yet this before my Fathers Maiefty, 

I am content that he fh al 1 take the ods 
Of his great name and eftimation, 

Andwilljto faue the bloud on cy ther fide 
Trie fortune with him in lingle fight. 

King, And Prince of Wales fo dare wc venture thee. 

Albeit, confidcrations infinite 
DomakeagainftitiNo good Worcefter,no^ 

W c loue our people well,euen thofc we louc 
That are milled vpon your coofins part. 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both he and they,and you,yea eucry man 
Shall be my friend againe,and lie be his. 

So tell your coofin,and bring me word. 

What he will do. But if he will not yeeld, 

Rebukeand dread corredion wait Ob vs. 

And they fhall do their office,So be gone. 

We will notnow be troubled withreply,. 

VV e offer faire,take it aduifcdly . 

Prw. It will not be accepted on my lift, 

TheDowglas and theHotfpur both together,., 

Are confident againft the world in armes. 

King-, Hence therefore euery leader to his charge,. 

Foron thtiranfwore will we fet on them, 

A ndGod befriend vs as our caufeis iuft. €xtHnr.lManent 

W.Hal,ifth°u fee me downein thcbattell PrwJEWA 

Andbeftride me,fo.tis a pointoffricndfhip. 

TpWNothing but a CololTus can doe thee, that friendfhip. 
Say thy prayevs^and farewell, 

I 3: . FiflSf 



ExitWtntUtr,. 
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Yalf I wouldit were bed time f&/,andall well. 

Pm. Why? thou owed God adeath. 

Valil. T’js not due ver,I would bee loath to pay him before 
hisday : what needl befo forward with him that cals not on 
mc?Wel,tis no matter, honor pricks meon;yea,buthow ifho. 
nor prick me off when I come onJhow then can honor fee to a 
lcg?n©,or an'arme:no,or takeaway the griefe ofa wounHftio, 
honQf'hath no skilin Surgery then?no*.Whatis honor, a wordt 
what is that word honor? whatis that honor? aire: a trim rec- 
koning.Who hath it?he that died a Wednefday?dothhefcele 
it?no:doth he heareitfnouisinfenfible then-yea, to the dead: 
but will it not line with the liuing?no:why?detraftionwillnot 
Buffer it, therefore lie no ne of it, honour is a meere skutchion, 
andfo ends my Catechifine. Exit. 

Evter V V orccfier t and (tr RichardZJernon . 

' Wor . O no,my Nephew muff notknow, fir Richard 
Theliberall kind offer of the king. 

"Ver. Tw'erebefthedid. 

"VVor .Then are wee all vnder one. v 

It is not poffibletit cannotbe, 

The King would keepe his word in louing vs» 

He will fufpett vs ftill,and find a time, 

Topunifhthis offence in other faults, 

Suppofition,all our liucs,fliall be ffucke full of eyes, 
Fortrcafon is but trufted like the Foxe, 

V Vho ncuer fo tame,fo cherifht and loekt f p, 

Willhauea wilde tricke of his ancefierst 
Zookchow he can, or fad or merily$ 

Interpretation will mifquote our lookes. 

And we fhall feed like Oxen at a ftall. 

The better cherifht.ftill the nearef death. 

My Ncphewes trefpas may be well forgot, 

It hath the excufe of v outh,and heat of bloud. 

And an adopted name ofpriuiledge, 

A hair-braindHotfpur gouerned by a fplecne. 

All his offences line vpon my head 
And on his fathers.V Ve did traine him on 
Aad his corruption becne tone from vs, 



Henry the fourth. 

Weasthefpringofall.ffiallpay foralfi 
Therefore good coofin.letnot Harry ktlow^ 

Inanycafc theofferofthe King, Enter Hotfpurrel 

^Deliuer what you will lie fay tis fo.Here corns your coofio , 
Hot. My vncle is retumd. 

Deliuer vp my Lord of Wefimerland, 

Vncle what news. 

Wor, The King will bid you battellprefently, 

•Doug. Defie him by the Lord of Weftmerland, 

Her, Lord Douglas,go you and tell him fo. 

‘Dong- Marry aadfh il ,and very willingly. Exit Doitg, 

Wor, T here is no feeming mercy in the King, 

/fat. Did you beg any? God forbid. 

Wor, I told him gently ofour grieuances, 

Ofhis oath-breaking,whichhe mended thus. 

By now lorfwcaring that he is forfworne, 

Heecals vsrebels,traitors,and willfcorge 
With hawty armes,this hatefull name in vs. Enter Doug 
Doug. Arme gentlemen,to armes for I haue throwne. 

A braue defiance in King Henries teeth. 

And Weffmerland that was ingag’d did beare it. 

Which cannot chufe but bring him quickly on, 

W, or, T he Prince of wales ftept forth before theKing ? , 
And,nephew,challeng’dyou to finglefjight. 

Hot, O.would the quarrelllay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw lhort breath to day,. 

But I and Harry Monmoutbtell me.tellme, 

How’lhewdhis talking?fcemd it incon tempt? 

No,by my foulc,I ncucr in my life 
Didheareachallengvrg’dmoremodeftly,. 

Vnleflea brother fhould a brother dare 
To gentle exercife and proofe of armes. 

Hcgaueyou althe duties of a man, 

7"rimd vp your praifes with a Princely tonga,. 

Spoke your deferuings like a.Cronyde, 

Making you eucr better then his praife, 

By ilil difp ray ling praife, valued with you; 
a&idwhich became him like a Prince indeede,, 

B sc ; 
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He made a blnfliingcitall ofhimfelfe. 

And chid his trevrantyoth withfucha grace. 

As ifh'emaftred there a double fpirit 
Of teaching and of learning iuftantly : 

There did he paufejbut let me tell the world , 
lfhcoutliue the enuy of this day 
England did neuer owe fo fwectc a hope. 

So much niifconftruedin his wantonnelfe. 

Hot .Coofin I thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies:neuer did I hearc 
Of any Prince fo wild a libertic: 

But be he as he will, yet once ere night, 

I will imbrace him with a fouldiers armc, 

T hat he fhall fhrinke vnder my curtene. 

Arme.arme with spccde,& fellows, fouldiers, friends, 
Better confiderwhatyou haueto doe, 

That I that hatic not wcl the gift of tongue 
Oanliftjyour bloudvpwith perCwaCionEnter.a Mejfenger, 
Mejf.My Lord, here arc letters for you . 

Hot . I cannot read them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of liic is fhort: 

To fpend that fhortncffebafely, were too long. 

If life did ride vpon a diallcs point. 

Still ending at thearriuall of an houre. 

And if we liue, we liue to tread on kinges, 

Ifdic.brauc death, when Princes die with vs. 

Now for our conferences, the armesare faire, 

When theintent ofbearing them is lufl. Enter another* 
Me.jf.My Lord prepare, theKingcomes on apace, 
Hot.Ithenke him, that he cuts me from my tale; 

Tor I profcftenottalking,onely this. 

Let each mandochisbeft;and here draw I a fword, 
VVhofc temper I intend to ftaine 
With theBeft blood that 1 can meet withall, 
Inthcaduenture of this perilous day* 

Now efperance Percy, and fet on, 

Sound all the lofty inftruments of war. 

And by that mufteke let vs all embrace. 



For 



ffenrie the fourth* 

For hcauen toearth,fome of vs neuer Hull* 

A fecond time do fuch acurtefie. 

Here they embrace f he trumpets found, the K tug enters with hit 
power, alarme to the battel! ,t hen enter Donglat ,and$irfV al- 
ter Blunt. 

Blunt* Whatis thy name,that in battel thus thou croffcft me 
Whathonourdoll thou (ecke vpon my head? 

£><w|.Know then, my nameis Douglas, 

And ldo haunt theein the battcll thus, 

Becaufefonac tell me that thou art a king. 

Slant. They tell thee true. 

Doug. The Lord of Stafford dearc to day hath bought 
Thyhkencs,fbr in ftead of thee, King Harry 
This fwerd hath ended him.fo fhall it thee, 

Vnleile thou yeeld thee as my prifoner. 

Blnnt.l wasnor bomeayeeldcr, thou proud Scot 
And thoufhait find a king that will rcuenge 
Lord Staffordsdeath, 

T hey fight, Dowg/as ktls TUimt, then enters Hotfpur. 

Hot* O Dowglas,hadft thoufought at Holmedon thus 
,1 neuer had triumpht oucr a Scot, 

Doug. Als done,als woon,heve breathles lies the King , 

Hot* Where* 

Bor. This,Douglas? no, I know this face full well , 

A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt , 

Semblably furnifht like the king himfeffe. 

Doug. Ah foole,goc with thy foulewhither it goes 
A borrowed title haft thou bought to deare. 

Why did ft thou tel! me,thatthou wert a King* 

Het.The king hath many marchingin his coates, _ 

Doug, Now by my fwotdjl will kill all his coates. 

He murther all his wardrope, piece by piece, 

Vntilllmeete the king. He*. Vp, and away, 

Ourfouldiersftand full fairely for the 1 day. 

oAlarme , Enter Va/Ba/jffolus. 

£a/.ThoughIcouldfcapelhotfree at London, Ifeare the 
fhot here,her’s no fcoring but vpothc pate.Soft,who areyou? 
fir Walter Blunt* t her’ s honor for you, her’ s no vanity, I am as 

K hotc 
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hot as molten lead,and as heauy too .• God keepe lead out of 
me,l need no more weight then mine ovvne bowels. I h auc j c j 

my rag of Muffins where they are pepcrdrtheres not three of 
my » f o. left aliue.and they are for thctownescnd, tobc^du. 
ring life: but who comes here? Enter the Prince 

EPrin, What ftandft thou idlchere?lend niethy fword * 

Many a noble man lies ftarke and ftiffe, 

Vnder the hours of vaunting enemies, 

Whofe deaths are yet vnreuengd,I prctheclend methyfirord 
j Vul. O Hal,l prethec giue me leaue to breath a while : Turk 
Gregory neuer did fuch deeds in armes,as I haue done this day 
I haue paid Percy, I haue made him fure. 

q>rin. He is indeed,and liuing to kill thee, 

I prethee lend me thy fword, 

Fal. Nay a before God Hall,if Percy be aliue, thougetft not 
my fwordjbut takemy Pifioll ifehou wilt. 

p r in . Giueit me,what;is it in the cafe; 

Fal.l Hal,tishot,tishot,theresthat willfackcaCity. 

The prince draws it out ,and finds it to be a bottle of fake. 
ZVw.Whaths it a time to icfl and dally now? 

He thmver the bottle At htm , Exit.. 

Fa/, W el, Tf Percy be aliue, lie pierce him,ifhe do come in mV 
wav:fo,if he do not, if 1 come in his willingly, let him make a 
Carbonado of me.I like not fuch grinning honor as fir Walter 
hath:® iu# me lifc,which,if 1 can laue,fo;if not a honour comes 
vnlookt for,and thcres an end, 

AUrme.excurfons, Enter theYyjngjheTnnce, Lor Alobn 

of Lancaster, andEarlc of :W(fltnerland. 

Ki»,I prethee H arry .withdraw thy felfe,thou bleedcft too 
much.Lo.rdIohnofLancafter,goyou with him. 
f.M.Hot I,my Lord.vnleile I did bleed coo. 

Prw, 1 befeech y our Maiefty make v.p , . Him V 

Left vour retirement do amaze your friends , _ 

Kwg.l will do fo ray L.of Weftmerland leade him to his 
IV tf, Come,my Lord, lie leade you coyourtent, 

Pvm, Lead memy Lord?I do not need your helpe* .a,: ' 
And God forbid a (hallow feratch fhould^iiuc,. 




Henry the fourth. 

The Prince of Wales from fuch a field as this. 

Where ttaindc Nobility lies croden on. 

And rebels urines triumph in maflacrcs. 

Ichn. We breath too long, come cofen Weftmerland, 
Our duty this way lies,!* or Gods fake come. 

Vrin.By God,thou haftdeceiudc me Lancafter, 

I did not thinks; thee Lord of fuch a fpiric. 

Before I loud e thee as a brother, loiin. 

But now I do refpeft thecas my foule. 

King. I faw him hold Lord Percy at the point, 

With lu ftier maintenance then I did loo ke for 
Offuch ao vngrowne warrior. 

Prin. O.this boy lends rncttall to Vs all. 

D ong. Another king.thcy grow like Hydras heads, 
lam the Douglas facall to allthofc 
That wearelhofc colours on them.VVhat art thou 
That counterfeitft the perfon ofa king? 

Kw.The king himfclf.who Douglas grieues at heart. 
So many of his fhadowes thou haft met. 

And not the very king: 1 haue two boy es 
Seeke Percy and thy felfcabout the field. 

But feeing thou Fallt on me fo luckily 
Iwillaffay thee, and defend thy felfe. 

Ds/^.l fcare thou art another counterfeit,’ 

And yet in faith thou beareft thee like a King, 

But mine lam fure thou art, who ere thou be: 

And thus 1 vvinne thee, 

7 hey fight, the Ktng being in /danger, Enter prince of Wales* 

Pm.Holdvp thy head vile Scot or thou art like 
Neuer to holditvpagaine,thefpirites 
Of valiant Sherly,StafFord,BIunt are in my armes 
It is the Prince of V V ales, that threatens thee, 

VVho neuer promifeth, but he meanes to pay, 

T hey fight, Dc>rg las fiiet b. 

Cheerely my Lora,how fares your grace? 

£ir Nicholas Gawfcy hath forfuccorfent. 

And fo hath Clifton, ile to Clifton ftraight, 

ICi»,Stay,and breath a while, 

Ka 
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Thou haft redeemed thy loft opinion, 

And fhewdethou makettfome tender of my life 
In this fairc refeue thou haft brought tome. 

P rut, O God they did me too much imurie, 

That euer faid,I harkened to your death: 

Ifit were fortnight haue let alone 
The iniulting hand of Douglas oucr you. 

Which would haucbeencasfpecdy in your end, 

As all the poyfonous potions in the world 
Andfaude che^trcchcrous labour ofyour fbnne. 

Km. Make vp to Clifton, lie to ^.Nicholas Gawfey.£#*f K. 

Enter Hotjpur. 

Hot, If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

"Pm. Thou fpeakft,as if I would deny my name. 

Hof. My name is Harry Percy. 

Yri*. Why then I fee a very valiant rebcll of that name, 
lam the Prince of Wales, and thinke not Percyi 
ToUhare with me in glory any more: 

Two ftars keepenot their motion in onefphcre. 

Nor can one England brooke a double raigne- 
Gf Harry Percy and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot. Now fhall it Harry ,tor thehowre jscomc, 

To end the one of vs ,and would to God 
Thynamein A rmes, were now as great as mine, 

Prm. Ilemakeitgreater,crelpartfrpmthec 
And all the budding honours on thy crcft, 
lie crop to make a gailand for my head. 

Hof, lean no longer brooke thy vanities, 

7 hey fight . Enter Faliialffe. 

F al. Well faid Hal, to it H<j/.Niy,yo u fhallfind nt) boyes 
play here,l can tell you , 

EntcrT)ougias } he fightith with Yalftalffe facfals 
down* jdSffhewcre de*d,thc prime 
ktlleth Percy. 

Hot. OhHarry,thou haftrobdme of my youth 
1 better brooke thelofle of brittle life, 

Then thofe proud titles thou haft won ofme. 



JO 
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They wound my thoughts,worfc then thy fwerd my flcfli 
Butthought’s the flaue of life, and life times foolc. 

And time that takes furuay of all the world, 

Muft haue a flop. 0,1 could prophefie 
got that the earth, and cold hand of death 
Lies onmy tonguemoPercy, thou art duff 
Andfood for 

Pri».For wormcs,braue Percy .Fare thee well, great hcart^ 

III weau’dambition, how much art thou ihrunkc? 

When that this body did containe a fpirit 
Akingdomcfor it was toofniallabound, 
gut now two paces ®f the vileftearthwW 
Is rooine enough:this earth that beauekthe dead, 

Bcares notaliuefoftout a Gentleman. 

Ifthou wert fcnfiblc of curtefle 
I fliould not make fa great a ihew ofzeale: ion iju\ 

But let my fauours hide thy mangled face. 

And euen.in thy behalfe,ile thankemy felfe, 

For doing thefefaire rites of tenderncs. 

Adieu, and take thy gijaifc with thee to heauen, j ! - 

Thy ignomy^eepe with thee in thegraroe, l 
But notriynembrcd in thy Epitaph. r ■ r,/ ^ j . •>' Af 

HcJpteth f-aJftj/jfetnthe grounds* ; . 

What, oldacquaintancejCouldnot ali this fie fls s - 

Keepe in afittlelifitjpoorclackefarewelli, ooil A. i , rr, 

I could haue better fparde a better man, 

0,1 ihould hau e a heauy mifle of thee 

Ifl were muchinloue with vanity, . 

Death hath not ftrooke fofaire a Deere to day 1 

Though many dearer,in this bloody fray ‘ 

. irobowcldc will I fee theeby and by i ’ • 1 

Till then in bloud by noble Percy lie. 

. ialft, a/jfe rijethvp. 

t * Turbo weld?if thou imbowehmeto day.ilegitieyoulcauc 
to co um p C a n< ^ ca feme too to-morrow, Zblood eft? time 

lot ^^^borthathoctcrmagantScothadpajdaelcotand 

UoAcis to bee a 

ftjt a for he w but the counterfeit ofama,whu hath not 
& 3 the 
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the lift ojpa mambut to coimcerfcit dying, whe a man thereby 
ljueth,is to bejioxounterfet ? but chetrue and perfed imae eo f 
lifemdecd.The better part of valour is difcretion, in the which 
beter part I hauc faued myhfc. Zounds 1 am atraid of this <m n . 
powder Percy, though hebedead,how if hcc lhould counter- 
feit coo and rife ? by myJaith, I am afraid'-hce would proue the 
better countci feit*therfore ile make him furc,yea,& lie fvyeare 
I kilde hritxtJif Vfiy may not h e rife afwel as Hnoriung confutes 
me but eyes, arid no body fee* me; therefore firra, with a new 
wound in your thigh,come you a'ong with trc. 

He takes vp ijptfpursm kts backe&ncr Prince and 
/ ohnfbfiLwcdJttr \- b i ■ 

Pm. Come brother Ioharful braucly -haft thou fleiht 
T by maiden fword, 

L>&».Butfoft,whomchaue wtEere?- 
Did you not tell me tbisfat maftWas dead? - r! ' ■> U 
Pr»».Idid,ifawhimdeadi ■ d .i:- vC.-. 

Brea thlesand bleeding on the ground. Art thou aliue* 



X w , - --fctfcllff 

F*l. No,thatscertaine, I am nor adoUble mambiitifl bee 
no lacke Falftalffc,then ami a Iacketthercis Percie, if your 
Father will doe me any honour, (oafnot, let him kill the neat 
Percy himfelfeff looke to be eythcr Earle otDukCjJcanatiure 
you. -nwiftwiec/i- ’■ - 

■P rin. Why Percy I kildemy feffe,and faw thee dcade. 

J*aI. Didft thou? Lord, Lord, how this world is giuen to ly* 
ing:I grant) o u, Iw a$ d o wn,and o u t of br etit h,a nd (o was he, 
but w ee rofe both at an inftantj and'fOught along howreby 
Shrewfburic dccke, if I may bee beleeued,forif n6t,lefthera 
thatfhould reward valour,beare thclinne vpon their owne 
hcads«lle take it vpon my death, I gau« him this wound in the 
thighjif theman werealiuc,and would deny it, ZoundsI wold 
snake hirn eatca peece ofmy fword. ! 

Jobn.f hisis the ftrangeftc.de thateuer Iheard. 

Pr/#. This is theftrangcftfellow,brothcrlohn, 

Come, bring your luggagc nobly on your backc* 



__ 
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1 Henry the fourth. 

Fer my pa«, ifa lie may doc thee grace. 

He «• uildc it with the happieft termes 1 riauc. 

° Aretreat is founded. 

PWa.The trumpets found retreat,thc day is ours, 

Come brother lets to thehigheft of the field 

To fee what friendsarc liuing,who are dead. "Exeunt,, 

Tal. Ilefollowas they fay forreward. He thatrewardesmec, 
God reward him.If I do glow great, Ile grow leffe, for ile 
puroe and leaucSacke, and line cleanly, as a nobleman fhouldi 
doe. Exit. 

The trumfets fouudfnter the Kp> g,Vmce of Wales, Lord 

John of Eancujler , Earle of WeftmfUnd, vritb JTorce • 
Jierand Vernon pnfoners. 

oooo'iD ?, rta bit bn ■ ' • 

King, Thus cuerdid rebellio n find rebuke, ; ; 
lllfpirited Worceftcr, did no t we fend grace. 

Pardon and termsof loue to all of you* 

And wouldftthou turne our offers contrary,, 

Mifufe the tenor ofthykinfmanstruft? . ■ 

Three knights vpon ©ur party flame today', ] ;: j, •>-' u 'i l ^ 
A noble Earl e 3 and many acreaturc elfe,, 

Had becnealiue this houre, 

If like a Chriflian thou hadft truly borne 
Betwixt our Armies true intelligence. 

W or. What I hauc done, my fafety vrgde me to; 

And! imbracc this fortunepatiently. 

Since not to be auoided,itfals on me. 

K.Bearc Worceftcr to the death, and Vernon toot- 
Other Offenders wc will paufe vpon, 

How goes the field* 

Pnw.The noble Scot,Lord Douglas when hefaw 
The fortune of the day qniteturnd from him, 

ThenoblcPercy flaine,andall his men, 

Vpon the foot of fcare,fled with the reft. 

And falling from a hill, he was fo bruizd. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my tent, 

The Douglas is,and I befeechyour grace,. 

I may difpofe of him. 
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Kirrgl With all my heart. 

Vrin. Then brother fo-hn of Lan carter 
To you this honourable bounty iball belong 
Go to thcsDouglas and dcliucr him, 

V p to his pleafure^ranfonalcs and free, 

Hia valour fho wdc vpon our crefts to days* 

, Hath taught Vis how to cherilh fuch high deedes 
xuenirvthebofomeofouraduerfaries. * 

£ racc fo * * his high curtefic. 
Which 1 ffrall giuc away immediately. 

Kivg. Then tKit remaines,that vve deuide dur power 
You lonnc Iohn^and my cafca Wcftmcrland 

Towards Yorkefhal bend you with yottfdeereft fpced ’ 

Tomcet Northumberland and thePrelatC Scroopc, ’ 
WhOjaswcheafo.a^^lyinarmesy' -'J ' ? ,OJ 

jMv felfeand vou.fonii#* 



WhOjaswciiearcjarc^uiuy inariucs^ ai / 

My felfc and you.fonne Harry,will towards Wales- : 
To fight with Glcndower,and tkd Earle of March-* 
Rebellion in thiskmd ffeallloofc his fway, - v 
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Meeting the checkcbffocbanothwday/ 1 •> . ;i5 j 3 ;b s.fii: ij 
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Andfince this bufidesfo feirels done* ' 

. pc tvs net leaue till all our ©wnbewon. 
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